lb] — . 8 


1 (z] | | 
— 
ö 2 | 
| <0 | . 1 
0 "= 
Z | 
x _ - 
'Y — | 
22 | | 
| Z | | | 
| M | 
. MN 
| — 
0 wm — 


AUSTENBURN 
FT og = AD 


ks 


* 


IN Tiro VOLUMES. 


N — = k . 


BY AN UNPATRONIZED FEMALE. 


VOL. II. 


* 
| 6— IS 7 — 

” 

* 


| | DUBLIN: 
PRINTED BY JOHN BARLOW, 


Fox Mzssxs. P. Wocan, P. Byzne, J. Rics, J]. 
- | Beoycsg, and W. PoxrER. 


i996. 


ROMAN CE 


aus TEN BURN CASTLE. 


CHAP. I. 


-Oh that eſtates, degrees, and offices | 
| Were not derived corruptly ! that clear honor 
Were purchaſed by the merit of the wearer ! 


4c . 

1 Am the head of what they call a 
banditti, but our hands are never ſtained 
with the blood of the unfortunate travel- 
ler ; we never even rob any but thoſe who 
know not the true value of riches : From 
the miſer we ſteal; and his hoards we 
diſperſe to thoſe whom avarice leaves to 
ſtarve. Like thee, I have been unfortu- 


nate: I ſet out with all the ardour of | 


vol. 1. B youth, 


„„ 
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youth, upon a path in which I could diſ- 
cover only roſes; I was the only ſon of in- 
dulgent parents; my father was eſteemed 
rich; 11oved a young lady, who poſſeſſ- 
ed every virtue, every grace, and every 
beauty; ſhe paſſionately returned my af- 
fection; the day was fixed for our union; 
my father was taken ill, and died in a few 
hours; his affairs were found much de- 
ranged; and, in ſhort, it appeared there 
was only juſt enough to ſupport my mo- 
ther. 1 went to my beloved girl, and 
told her every circumſtance. * I rejoice,” 
faid ſhe, „that I can now give thee a 
proof of my regard.” But when I in- 
formed her parents, they behaved with a 
coldneſs that froze me; and the next time 
I went to the houſe, 1 was refuſed admit- 
tance. 1 wrote inceſfantly to my miſ- 
treſs, but my letters were all returned 
unopened. I was furious; 3 and the vi- 
olent agitation of my mind produced an 
illneſs, which laſted a few weeks; when 


I re- 
BY v 
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I recovered, : and inquired eagerly of my 
mother, whether ſhe had heard any thing 
of my Adeline; ſhe preſerved a mourn- 
ful ſilence, and I forbore renewing my 
inquiries; but when ſhe retired, I learned 
from a ſervant the dreadful truth. 


Her father, not ſatisfied with driving 
me from her preſence, had inſiſted on her 
marrying a man of immenſe fortune, who 

ſhewed ret by e ws at 
ſuch a moment. 


4 9 
SE SED 
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« What influenced. the. father ** 
was, that it wasa titled y wretch who ſtrove 

to uſurp my beloyed, She for a long time 
reſiſted ; her co courage \ was the wonder of 
the city; at length, by a wicked ftrata- 
gem, ſhe was drawn to the foot of the 
altar; yet, even there ſhe raiſed her eyes 
ty heaven, and yowed the would never be 
the wife of the inhuman monſter who 
ſtood, beſide her. The cowardly prieſt 


. & 


B 2 began 
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began the ceremony; he dreaded the pow- 
er of the great man; but my adored Ade 
line, when called on to take the deteſted 
vow, overcome with the exertions ſhe had 
uſed, pronounced my name in an agony 
of deſpair, and ſinking into the arms of 
the inhuman father, expired. Even he 
could not ſupport the ſtruggle ; the rea- 
ſon which had been ſo badly employed, 
fled ; and madneſs, with all the horrors of 
a guilty conſcience, was his puniſhment. 


The intended hufband ſcarcely agi- 
rated, thinking only of his diſappoint- 
ment, left the place, in order to prepare 
Wanne, oo _ 1550 eb attrocious. 


TY IETF 


What a tale to reach my ears at a 
time when illneſs had nearly deſtroyed me. 
Noble girf? I determined not to be out- 
done by thee in firmneß; I went to the 
monſter of 'a futher; he knew me not; 
but talbechof his daughter; took the gods 


to 
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to witneſs. he did not kill her; then utter- 
ed a thouſand curſes on himſelf and all 
the world. I left him ſhuddering ; but 
felt not a ſingle emotion of pity for the 


wretch., Shame on my heart! I had oaly 
viſited him, to, glut the blackeſt paſſion of 


revenge. I inquired what was become of 
the intended huſband of my murdered 
love; the ſœanę of death had not awed his 
hardened heart; he had eher ſince gont1- 
nued to diſgrace human nature; and when 
I beheld him gaiety ſeemed the inmate of 
his bhoſom, At the firſt view, of him, hor- 
ror ſroas my bloodz, I; drew my {word, 
determined to ghd his perniciqus,, exiſt- 
enge; but chegking m impetuoſity, I re- 
flected that his rank was ſuch, that death 
muſt be the immediate conſequence: Not 
that I valued liſe; but the idea,gf dying 
for ſuch a villain, when I;might lis, the 


terror of wxetches, ſuch AF. he, ſtopped my 


arm. Thoughts of vengeancg of a more 


GtisfaRory kinds ruſped into mν mind: 


Since 
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Since then, thought I, the law is ſo un- 
juſt as to permit theſe wretches to tri- 
umph in quiet, I will revenge thoſe who 
are tyranniſed over by the great. The 
idea gave new exiftence to me; Iengag- 
ed in my daring ſcheme ſome hold adven- 
turers, and for ſeveral years we have been 
the dread of thouſands. Our cave is fo 
concealed, it ſeems impoffible to diſcover 
it. But, young man; I would not leave 
any bad impreffions of myſelf on thy vir- 
tuous mind; thou muſt have felt an aver- 
ſion for principals ſuch as I difplayed in 
the courſe. of this hiſtory; 1 ſoon gave 
over every idea of improper vengeance 3 ; 
I vowed never to take the life of 'any hu- 
man being; when attacked we have' mere- 
ly defended ourſelves; J have revenged 
myſelf in a manner becoming a rational 
creature; on the lord who ſo cruelly af- 
fiſted in making me miſerable." In an 
encounter with a party we one evening 
met, I found this monſter; he had in the 

ſcuffle 
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ſcuffle got under a thicket; he begged 
his life with a meanneſs that is too often 
diſplayed in an elevated ſituation; I told 
him I was no murderer, but after binding 
him, I placed him on a horſe, with one 
ok the trœop, and deſired he might be 
oo d to the cave. We ſoon lightened 
the travellers of the gold - which was to 
bave been employed in ſome inglorious 
cauſe, and I returned to my priſoner, He 
bad endeavoured to.corrupt my brave fel- 
lows by bribes; and when I returned, he 
offered me all he was worth to fave his 
life. | 


— 


6. « Coward! 1 gi Lin avoice that made 
his effeminate limbs tremble, 4 I de- 
ſpiſe thy riches ! 1” 1 conveyed him to a 
dungeon, to brood over his fate. In the 
morning we overheard him vowing by 
all that was ſacred, if he ever eſcaped, to 
give all he had to the poor, I preſented 
myſelf to him, in a dreſs in which he had 

once 
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once known me. At this ſight he turn- 
ed pale. « Behold the man thou haſt in- 
jured beyond thy power to relieve ; yet, 
wretched as thou haſt made him, he would 
not exchange feelings with thee ; but re- 
member thy life is in his hands. lam 
then loſt,” eried he, and overcome with 
terror, fainted away. I recovered” him, 
and unbinding his hands, I ſaid to him, 
Thou haft judged of me by thyſelf ; thou 
would have murdered me, had our ſitua- 
tions been reverſed; but thou art free; 
amend thy life, and do all the good in thy 
power. I then gave him a horſe, and oo- 
vering his eyes, earried him myſelf a mile 
from my cave. Whether the leſſon was of 
ſervice to him, I know not; for myſelf, 

1 felt : a glow of triumph i in "ny Wein that 
| cannot be exceeded. | 


We have, during the time we have 

led this life, thrown money into the hut 

of n and aſſiſted the poor traveller. 
1 have 
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I have indeed often felt that I have no 
right to aſſume the office of almoner for 
the rich; but the impoſſibility of return- 
ing to the world, and the hatred I feel for 
the great, have eee from change ; 
1 mode of . 
ve 

te. As man, it * cond _ _ 
elt J offer thee an aſylum: from a deteſt- 
ed world, where each man preys on his 
fellow in private; which is adding hypo». - 
criſy to theft. We differ from the reſt of 
the world, in openly wreſting thoſe trea- 
fures, which other men are contiaually 
m to n ſecretly.“ 


10 He —__ The aſt argument, at 
ſuch a moment, when 1 abhorred the 
world, and felt ſuch a powerful intereſt 
in the man before me, entirely qverturn- 
ed any objection. or repugnance to the 
life of a robber: I conſidered every bet- 
ter feeling that urged me to refuſe the of- 

B 3 fers 
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* of the — ee ee, _- 


of a confined education. Impreſſed with 
theſe ideas, Thaſtily embraced my pro- 
tector, and throwing myſelf on my knees, 
1 made a ſolemn vow never to forlake 
him. He conducted me to the reſt of 
the band; nor could he prevent me from 
renewing the oath 1 had before taken, 
never to quit them whilſt they remained 
faithful to their captain, and to his noble 
principles.” They heard me with joy; and 
from that möment I uttended them in 
every encounter. Never were their ſwords 
once ſtained with blood; never had they 
taken but from the rich. At length the 
exertions of the rules of the land, more 
rapatious than robbers, determined to 
employ all their firength to cruſh our 
daring party. A large troop aſſembled, 

and led by the infamous lord, whoſe life 
our brave captain had ſpared, diſcovered 


our haunts. We met them, and after a 
deſperate 
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deſperate battle, victory was deelared on 
our ſide. The daſtardly minions of power 
fled; but not before they had left fifty 
dead on the field. We loſt ten as brave 
fellows as ever bore arms, and our cap- 
tain was dangerouſly wounded. We con- 
veyed him to the cave, and every one bu- 
fied himſelf to effect his cure; but alas! 
in vain. An hour before he died, he call- 
ed us all around his bed, and taking my 
hand, ſaid, „ My brave fellows, this 
young man has fought well; he has kill - 
ed the ungrateful villain who diſoovered 
us; receive him for your captain; I ſhall 
ſoon leave you.” al 


The band had not loft the feelings of 
men ; they all wept, at their brave com- 
mander's words; they retired; he ſunk 
into my arms, and invoking the name of 
his adored miſtreſs, yielded up a life, 
which, had it been deyoted to a better 


cauſe, would haye received the ſuffrages 
of 
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of an admiring world. We buried him 
in one of the caves, and made it a cuſ- 
tom every evening to aſſemble oy and 
lament our friend. 


he rſt order I gave my band was, 
that they ſhould reſt fourteen days from 
any work of plunder ; and I prevailed on 
them to permit me to viſit my home in 
diſguiſe, to diſcover, if poſſible, what was 
become of my parents; they conſented, 
and having promiſed to return, 1 depart- 
ed, clothed like a peaſant, I cannot paint 
my feelings, 2s I retraced ſcenes once ſo 
dear to me. I thought on my Zoraida, 
I beheld thee ſtanding before me in all 
thy ſeducing charms; but I ſpurned the 
viſion, and ruſhing violently through 

thoſe places in which thou hadſt fo fre- 

quently vowed to love for ever; not dar- 
ing to look behind me, I arrived at that 

part of the iſland where ſtood the ſump- 
tuous houſe in which my happy childhood 


Was 
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was piſſed. My ſenſes had nearly forſaked 
me, when I perceived the houſe of my 
parents razed. to the ground. I paſſed 
on to the cottage of my nurſe; a me- 
lancholy ſtory here reached my ears; my 
father had incurred the diſpleaſure of the 
Cr anc, 3 9 
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8 Spare thyſelf,” ” interned Zoraida, 
* that mournful tale; I am acquainted 
with it, and in a manner thou ſhalt. ben 


hear. 4 


+ 


708 D3[101G ns fl as 
. " 


Zoraida, in Yo fiory, had forborne be to | 
inform Oſwald that ſhe had ſeen his fa- 
ther, thinking t that the diſcovery of two 
fo dear to him, at once, mi ight overpower 
hn. 


« Well then,” continued Ofwald; * I 
was conducted to the houſe that ſheltered 
my mother; but, alas! reaſon in her had 
fed its harraſſed throne; ſhe knew me 
not; I ſtaid by her; and e avenging 

heaven 


14 Absrzraunm CASTLE. 


heaven puniſhed me but too terribly for 
having forſaken my parents. My tender 
mother raved of her Oſwald; requeſted 
him to extract the barbed arrow from her 
heart; ſometimes ſhe appeared as if ſhe 
ſaw me; „ Murderer of thy father, 
avaunt !*” then ſeeming to recollect her- 
ſelf, ſhe would exclaim, « No, Oſwald ! 
thou art unhappy ; come to thy mother's 
boſom ; ; ſhe will bind up thy wounds; 

then ſhalt thou deſtroy the tyrant, and 
avenge the death of my huſband.” : 


Thus did ſhe rave continually; ſome- 
times bleſſing me, and entreating me to 
protect her from the. rage of Iſaac. Juſt 
puniſhment for crimes of ſo deep a dye 
as mine, ſhe died without recognizing 
her penitent Oſwald.?? 


The moment I had coyered her dear 
remains with earth, which I deluged with 
my tears, I returned to my band, deter- 

mining 
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mining to bury every horrid recollection 
in contitiual action. In that cave I con- 
tinued a year; ſleep never viſited my pil - 
low without the aid of opium; and even 
then my dreams were filled with the 
image of my expiring mother. At length 
I was: rouſed by the continual return of 
the officers of juſtice; and though we con» 
tinually conquered, yet our numbers 
were ſo weakened, that we aſſembled a 
council, to debate on what was to be 
done. We determined, after a long de- 
bate, to embark for Ireland; and after 
taking meaſures to convey. our immenſe 
property in ſecurity, we quitted our cave, 
and fortune led us to the ſhore at the mo- 
ment a large veſſel was about to ſet ſail; 
propitious gales wafted us to our deſtined 
port; and having found a ſecure retreat 
among the Iriſh mountains, we continu- 
ed our depredations'on the rich and pow- 
erful. Here it was that the number of 
our band was augmented by the addition 
i #7 © WP ; of 
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of the noble, generous Roland, who will 
now be regarded by me as doubly dear, 
for ring 1 n me en n 20. 
raida,” | 


„In one of our excurkons towards the 
coaſt, a letter fell into my hands, addreſſ. 
ed to Zoraida. That dear, that well 
known name induced me to break the 
feal; and I read, with mixed emotions of 
love and rage, that, Zoraida, the charm- 
ing Cypriot, was perſecuted by the law= 


leſs love of Godfrey, Count de B, 


and was now his priſoner in ſome ruined 
Caſtle on the coaſt of Cumberland. Thy 


releaſe was the firſt impulſe of my ſoul; I 


ſtill loved thee to madneſs; and to know 
that thou wert affailed by the rude hand 
of arbitrary power, was a ſeverer pang 
than any my ſuffering mind had yet ſuſ- 
tained; I inſtantly reſolved to reſtore thee 
to the ſuppoſed huſband of thy love ; and 


having thus deſerved thy gratitude, again 


to 
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to tear myſelf from thy preſence, to live 
and die in ſolitude. I, communicated 
my wiſhes: to the generous companions 
of my labours, and they no ſooner heard 
than they longed to execute them. We 
embarked for England ; but were purſu- 
ed by the officers of juſtice ;- thanks. to 
the valiant Roland, however, who, ſepa» 
rated from the reft of the band, attacked 
four of the leaders, ſubdued them, and | 
then flew on the wings of the wind, to 
| give us intelligence that the troop Was 
advancing; he proved victorious; one 
only fell in the conteſt. I received a deep 
cut in my arm, which for ſome weeks 
baffled the ſkill of one of the band who 
officiated as ſurgeon, and conſined me to 
the cave we had choſen as our retreat. 


« Long and heavily, my ſweet Zoraida, 
Hall TL lament this diſaſter ; for to it alone 
muſtt be attributed my abſence, when they 

bore with rude haſte thy trembling form 
| to 
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to the preſence of their leader. Had 1 
been by, had I beheld thoſe tearful eyes, 
—thoſe timid bluſhes, - my heart would 
have ſtrove to remove every fear, and 
from the roſes of joy, ſpringing on our 
re-unjon, haye plucked every venomed 
thorn. 
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CHAP. II. 


Time ſerves, wherein you may redeem 
Your baniſh'd honor, and reſtore yourſelf 
- Intothe good T of the world __ 


Tas, + in the tender interchange of 
confidence and love, the hours paſſed ra- 
pidly away, when Zoraida was awaken- 
ed to a ſenſe of her diſtreſſing ſituation, 
by the return of the band from their noc · 
turnal expedition, 


"al Ofwald frowned as he heard their foot- 
ſteps approaching ; he would willingly 
have ſpared the lovely Cypriot the pain 

of affociating with them; but when he 
B. alt would 
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would have led her to an interior apart- 
ment, one of the gang called out to him 
in a voice of thunder, S0 ho! ſo ho! 
not ſo faſt there, captain; pray, bring 
back the fair lady, and we'll all drink 
her health in a bumper.” "1 55 


Ofwald, however unwillingly, thought 
it prudent to ſubmit ; he led the trem- 
bling Zoraida into the hall, . and i in a 
low voice entreated her to bear up a- 
gainſt cruel neceſſity, and partake of the 
repaſt that was prepared, She, almoſt 
fioking with apprchenſion, involuntarily 
preſſed his hand, as. if. 24 ſolicit protec- 
tion. Her eyes were, eaft don, not 
daring to encounter. the gude glances of 
the robbers who ſurrounded her. One 
in particular inſpired her with unuſual 
terror. Upon the night ſhe was boxne 
away from the Caſtle, it was he who had 
treated her with ſo much tenderneſi z but 
though he appeared milder and more Ci- 
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vilized than the reſt, there was ſomething 
ſo keen and deſigning in his glances, that 
ſhe immediately gueſſed he was not the 
man he wiſned to appear; and when he 
approached her, or ſhe was conſcious his 
eyes were fixed upon her, her heart fick- 
ened, and ſhe ſhrunk from him, as from 
a venomous ſerpent. Indeed the charac- 
ter of this man, .(who, ſtrange as it may 
appear, was the very Roland, in whoſe 
praiſe the deluded Ofwald had been fo 
; eloquent, ) fully juſtified the moſt unfa- 
vourable prepofſefiions ſhe could have 
formed of him. His heart was deſormed 
with almoſt every vice which blackens 
human nature; yet, To well had he ſtu- 
died in. the ſchool of diffmulation, that 
he at pleaſure could put on the garb of 
virtue, and teach his venomed tongue to 
ſpeak her ſoft and honied words. He 
had been long accuſtomed to extend his 
views beyond the preſent; and ambition, 
though of that deadly kind that fringe 


from 
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from envy, had led him forward in tlie 
purſuit of riches and power, to obtain 
which he was not to be cheeked by tri- 
fling obſtacles. He was artful and reſo- 
lute, and knew how to aſſimilate himſelf 
to every character: With the mean and 
vain, he was the ſervile flatterer,—with 
the generous, he put on the maſk of 
ſincerity and friendſhip. He had, when 
it fuited with his black deſigns, a tear 
ready at the tale of ſorrow, and his purſe 
was not withheld from the unfortunate. 
But never did he feel the luxurious plea- 
ſure which ſprings from the performance 
of a benevolent action, unconnected with 
intereſted” views. Nature had denied 
him the * ſweet play of the heart, and in 
revenge he had determined to make a 
mockery of it in others. He never was 


ſo happy as when he could, by ſome forged 


tale of woe, call up the tear of ſympa- 


thy in his hearers, and then, with an in- 


fernal grin, confeſs they had been the 
dupes 
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dupes of his cunning; yet was he fo ac- 
compliſhed in diſſimulation, and in the 
knowledge of the human heart, that he 
ſeldom failed, by ſome well- turned flat - 


tery, to reconcile himſelf to dss he had 
thus deceived- 4 3 


The 3 ty of the * was ie 
ſo concealed under the ſhining talents, of 
the Head, that in better days his company 
had been ſought for by men of. the moſt 
diſtinguiſhed rank and underſtanding. 
In ſuch ſociety he always contrived to in- 
ſinuate himſelf. into the favour of thoſe 
in power; ſo that he ſoon raiſed himſelf, 
ſtep by ſtep, ſtom poverty and obſcurity, 
to a high poſt in the army; when puffed 
up with pride and conceit, he for once 
loſt ſight of, the prudence and circum- 
ſpection, which had ever been his lead- 
ing. characteriſtics 3, and in a tonvivial 
hour, being taxed by a young nobleman. 
with the meanneſs of his birth, he was 

- ſeized 


— — m_ 
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ſeized with ſuch a frenzy of paſſion, that 
he drew his ſword, and plunged it into 
his boſom. The ſtroke was mortal; and 
Roland found himſelf, from his own im- 


_ prudent warmth, at once bereft of his 


newly acquired rank and dignity, and 
obliged to fly from the vengeance of the 
laws. 


1t was while lurking among the moun- 
tains of Ireland, that he was diſcovered 
by the band of hardy Cypriots; ; they 
were ſtruck with his bold and ſavage ap- 
pearance, pale and haggard with incei- 
ſant fatigue ; for the vigilance of the re- 


lations of the murdered youth, had left 


him not one moment's repoſe; his black 


piercing eyes rolling on every fide : his 


tall emaciated form ſcarcely covered by 
his tattered garments ; every thing con- 
ſpired to give him the appearance of deſ- 
peration,—nay almoſt of madneſs. It 
was ſome time before they could tempt 

| him 
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him to hold parly with them; but when 
he did, he ſoon joyfully accepted their of- 
fer of protection, and joined the band. 
Thus ſecured from the purſuit of juſtice, 
he gave himſelf up to ſtudy the charac- 
ters of his comrades. This was no dif- 
ficult taſk, Oſwald was open as he was 
generous ; his heart was unconſcious of 
deceit, and awake to the warmeſt ſenti- 


ments of friendſhip ; ; he always conſi- 
dered vice as fo hideous and deformed a 


creature, that he could not believe it 
poſſible ſhe could ever aſſume the fair 
ſemblance of virtue ; the impetuoſity of 
his temper had, indeed, led him into er- 
rors, but to deliberate vices he was = 
ſtranger; and his ingenuouſneſs laid him 
open to every attack of cunning. Inte- 
reſted with the friendleſs ſituation of 
Roland, he pitied him; Ins heart panted 
to receive that warm return of friend- 


thip it was diſpoſed to give, and he ſoon 


became the dupe of artifice and villainy. 
Roland ſaw immediately into his charac- 
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ter; it was ſufficient that he was his ſu- 
perior to make him hate him; and he 
| | determined, by inſinuating himſelf into 
| his favour, to overthrow him. It was 
[| needleſs to practiſe all thoſe arts of diffi- 
| | mulation in which he was ſo eminently 
|| ſkilled. Oſwald ſoon truſted him with 
| unbounded confidence ; and reiying on 
| his fidelity, his honor, and his courage, 
| of which he had given ſeveral proofs, he 
was appointed lieutenant of the band. 


5 Thus were they ſituated, when Zorai- 
da was brought, a trembling priſoner to 
. the cave. Is it not ſurpriſing that this 
man, to whoſe cunning ſo many had been 
the dupes, ſhould appear at once in his 
| true character to a timid female? Zorai- 
b da had indeed been ſo long tutored in 
| affliction's ſchool, and had ſeen fo much 
| of the viciflitudes of life, that ſhe had 
learned to ſcrutinize features as well 
1 as actions. Roland, guarded in his 
words, 
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words, was not always ſo in his looks; 
She ſaw a ſavage triumph in his eye, 
when he diſcovered ſhe was the beloved 
of Oſwald : It was not the joy of uniting 
two faithful hearts,—no ! he brooded on 
a ſtep which might tear them aſunder for 
ever. Oſwald was before his ſuperior in 
power, —he was now his rival in love! 
But how different was that love: Ro- 
land's did not deferve the name; it was 
the worſt, of , paſſions ; it was envy that 
another ſhould poſſeſs that Wane he 
could not enjoy. 
e | N 1 
Zoraida could not remain unconſcious 
of a paſſion which was ſo violent as fre- 
quently even to throw the crafty Roland 
off his guard. Obliged, as ſhe was, to 
remain an inmate of the cave, and even 


* * he * 


often under the cruel Mate of mito ef 
fing the loud and boiſterous mirth of the 
Low  intemperate band. Alas, how, 

. changed! 
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changed ! once the frown of their leader 
ſtruck terror into every breaſt, and his 
word was their ſacred law; now his pre- 
ſence was ſometimes inſufficient to pro- 
tet his Zoraida from inſult 3 and when 
forgetful of danger, and regardleſs 'of 
his wound, he would ftart up furiouſly 
to upbraid them, and to recall them to 
their allegiance, a general murmur was 
heard through the aſſembly ; and the 
ſmile of contempt that appeared on the 
lip of Roland, too plainly told, to the 
attentive eye of Zoraida, that he was 
their inſtigator. He had indeed availed 
himſelf of the abſence of Ofwald, in the 


late expeditions, to alienate the affec- 


tions of the band; they were ripe for 
rebellion ; but the time was not yet 
come, for Roland to compleat his plan; 
Zoraida muſt firft be his: He imagined 
he poffeſſed entire power over the mind 
of Ofwald; and he hoped, by his inſi- 
dious ee once more to awaken that 


} 


jealouſy 
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jealouſy which was but. juſt driven from 
his mind. But, Roland, thou art de- 
ceived; the timid bird which eſcapes 
from the toil, will not ſoon again bend 
her wing that way; and the very means 
thou didſt employ, to effect thy purpoſe, 
ſerved; only to awaken, in the breaſt of 
Oſwald, a ſuſpicion. of thy treachery: 


Zoraida eagerly ſeized; every opportu- 
nity which the abſence of the hand -af- 
forded her, to paint the danger and diſ- 
honor oy ther en ee 


Sah Oſwald b dais e canft 
thou hope for happineſs in this 1gnoble 
path? Liſten, I entreat thee, to the 
voice of reaſon, of virtue! Alas! that 
brow, where every placid grace was wont 
to ſit, is now deformed with the frown 
of conſcious guilt; yes, Oſwald, I muſt 
repeat that cruel word thou art guilty! 
Thine honor, thou wouldſt tell me, is 

| pledged 
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pledged to live and die with theſe rob- 
bers; in a fatal moment was that dread- 
ful oath pronounced; but couldſt thou 
prove that thy people have forfeited their 


| allegiance to thee, would not the bond 


be cancelled ? Yet, my love, I would not 
urge thee upon that head ; it is cowardly 
to return to the path of virtue, merely 
becauſe danger lurks in that of vice ; let 
reaſon be triumphant, and thou wilt 
leave with me this hated cave, and ſeek 
once more to become a hero. Think on 


thy father, Oſwald ; I have told thee his 
melancholy tale, and how he longs to 


claſp his repentant child to his heart. 
Bring to thy mind his venerable form, 
bowed down with grief, the tears pour- 


ing down his channelled Ay his 


hands uplifted i in ſupplieation 


Oſwald could hear no more; the con- 
tending paſſions which agitated his coun- 


tenance, while Zoraida ſpoke, led her to 


hope 
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hope ſhe ſhould prevail. She was now 
terrified at the violent effect produced 
by the picture ſhe had drawn of his fa- 
ther. He roſe from his ſeat with mad- 
neſs and fury i in his eye, he beat his 
breaſt, and tore his hair, imprecating 
vengeance upon his guilty head. 


“Oh, wretch! wretch!”? exclaimed he, 
« 1s it not enough that I have been the 
companion of robbers l. that 1 have 
murdered one tender affectionate parent! 
muſt I tear out my father's heart? Shame, 
ſhame ! moſt unnatural monſter ! let me 
hide myſelf from the face of day. Oh 
gracious heaven! once all was happi- 
neſs, —ſweet ſpirits of peace whiſpered 
joy to my ſoul.” 


« Zoraida, my love,“ continued he, 
after a heavy pauſe, © thou muſt not 


urge me to leave this cayern; I am 
bound 


** 
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bound to my. comrades by ſuch an oath, 
that till I am convinced of their perfidy, 
I ney er can yield to thy entreaties; that 
indeed would cancel the bond ; but they | 
are tried and faithful ; Roland, is my 

truſty | friend ; he has remoyed from 


my mind every. doubt I entertained. of 


their fidelity, and honor forbids me to 
forſake them.? 


The gloom of deſpair now clouded his 
countenance. Zoraida, like a miniſter- 
ing angel, poured the balm of conſola- 
tion to his tortured heart; ; ſhe bad him 
hope, that ſcenes of happineſs might 
yet return, — that the bleſſing of a father 
might ſtill be his. By theſe words ſhe 
inſenſibly ſoothed his agitated ſpirits. 
She then confeſſed the doubts ſhe enter- 
tained of the fidelity of the band, parti- 


Y: cularly that of the lieutenant, whom ſhe 


had reafon to beli eve, from a converſation 
ſhe overheard the preceding day, was in- 


ſtigating 
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ſtigating them to rebellion; in ſhort, 
oonviction flaſhed on the heart of Oſwald. 
He ſat ſome time in ſilence, reviewing 
in his mind every look, every word which 
had fallen from his. ſuppoſed friend; he 
recollected his ſmiles of contempt. when 
the robbers murmured at his commands ; 

but what, more than all, ſerved: to con- 
vince him of the perfidy of Roland, was 
the infidious hints he had thrown out in. 
a late converſation, | again to tincture his 
mind with jealouſy. He wanted now no 
further arguments to induce him to yield 
to the wiſhes of Zoraida, to fly from this 
infernal cavern : But ever noble and ge- 
nerous, even to his enemies, he deter- 
mined to leave behind him a letter, aſ- 
ſuring them, that they had nothing to 
fear from his eſcape, as no torture ſhould 
ever make him diſcover their haunts. 
He alſo prepared another wr for the 
crafty lieutenant. 


+ $a « Roland, 
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« Roland, I thought thee honeſt, —1 
truſted thee, but thou haſt” deceived 
my confidence, and by ſeducing my 
people from their duty, thou haſt at once 
abſolved me from my oath, and opened 
my eyes to thy perfidy. Adieu, then, 
for ever ! But yeſterday, I would have 
ſacrificed even my Zoraida, rather than 
have violated the promiſe J had made; I 
then treaſured thee as my generous, no- 
ble friend; and I conſidered fome of the 
bold fellows in the band as not unworthy 


my regard. Can diſſimulation lurk in a 


form ſo noble as that of Roland? No,— 
cannot believe thee to be loſt to every 
ſenſe of virtue; perhaps I have uncon- 
ſciouſly offended thee ; oh! if I have ftill 
any influence! over thee, let theſe words 
fink deep into thy heart, —be, what thou 


wouldſt ſeem to be, an honeft man. 


„ leave thee in poſſeſſion of im- 
menſe treaſure, and exhort thee, by the 
Ne ſweet 


N 
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ſweet ſpirit of virtue, to quit thy lawleſs 
courſe ; lead my brave fellows to repen- 
tance ; cheriſh every latent ſentiment of 
rectitude and humanity ;* think, how- 
ever thou mayſt eſcape the vigilance of 
man, the eye of heaven will follow thee. 
to the furtheſt receſſes of the cavern. - 


“ Farewell, Roland! I forgive thee ; 
and if the prayers of a wretch like Of- 
wald would avail, they ſhould fend. to 
ben for thy pardon.” ' 


It was near two'days after theſe letters 
were written, before Oſwald and Zoraida 
could find an opportunity of putting 
their plan of eſcape in execution ; but 
this interval only ſerved to confirm their 
ſuſpicions of Roland's guilt; and for 
once, Oſwald was obliged to be a diſſem- 
bler. At length, to their great joy, 
they heard a ſcheme of phinder propoſed, 
which would probably take them up ſome 
days; 
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days; this was an opportunity not to be 
rejected; and, no ſooner did Oſwald ſee 
the cavern cleared of his aſſoeiates, than 
he repaired to the ſtable, and preparing 
two of the fleeteſt horſes, he haſtened 
to acquaind his trembling Zoraida, that 
every thing was ready for their eſcape. 
She had boaſted of her heroiſm,—now 
indeed was the moment when all her 
courage was to be called into action. 


The night was very dark, and as ſhe 
followed Oſwald through the various 
windings of the cavern, ſhe felt a horrid 
forboding, which almoſt deprived her of 
the ſtrength that was now ſo eſſential. The 
ſound of their footſteps was echoed along 
the cave, and ſhe expected every moment 
to hear the voice of the hated Roland. 


Oſwald, who held her trembling hand 
perceived her agitation, and endeavoured 
to inſpire her with courage ; but the 


ſound of his voice filled her with new 
terror. « Ah! 
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« Ah! for heaven's ſake,” whiſpered 
ſhe, « ſpeak not, I conjure thee ; the 
ruffians perhaps are ſtill lurking among 
the rocks; if I could once ſee my Oſwald 
ſafe from their fury, I think I could brave 
ny een Zan 


They now irrividia at che place e 
the horſes were prepared; and Oſwald 
having placed Zoraida on one, and 
mounting the other himſelf, they ſtruck 
into a thick foreſt; and avoiding that 
path the robbers had agreed to take, they 
purſued their courſe with as much ſpeed 
as the darkneſs of the night, and: the 
er HK of the FORE We admit. | 


Hm let us hows the 8 15 0 | 
turn to Auſtenburn: Caſtle. | 


% 
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I ſpy a black, ſuſpicions, threat'ning cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious ſun, | 
Ere he attain his-eaſeful weſtern bed, 


Ts robbers were ſcarcely out of ſight, 
when the bark, on which Zoraida- had 
gazed with all the fond enthuſiaſm of 
hope touched the ſtrand. How do mortals 
evince their blind weakneſs and frailty, 
by repining at the diſpenſations of Provi- 
dence ! No deſpair or terror could ſurpaſs 
that into which Zoraida was thrown, on 
being forced away by the robbers: It has 
been ſeen how ſoon that terror was ex- 

changed 
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changed for joy; and it now remains to 
ſhew what reaſon ſhe had to deſpair at 
being ſnatched from the * her fancy 
alone had reared. | 


| The firſ perſon who leaped on ſhore 
was, not Albert, but the tyrant Godfrey! 
His ſudden: viſit was occaſioned by the 
letter Walter had conveyed from Zo- 
raida, and which was ſo oppoſite to-that 
he expected, in anſwer to the paſſionate - 
one he had written,. that his ſuſpicions | 
of treachery were awakened, and, ever 
haſty and impetuous, he waited not to 
offer any excuſe for his determination 
immediately to viſit Auſtenburn Caſtle, 
but inſtantly ordering a bark to be pre- 
pared, he ſet out on his voyage, deſiring 
the gentle Gertrude to follow when ſhe 
found it convenient, as it was his in- 
tention to paſs ſame time in under. 
land. | 


When 
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When he beheld the lovely Zoraida, at 
the moment, when he thought her irre- 
coverably in his power, borne away by - 
the band of robbers, he was in a frenzy 
of rage, and in the moſt imperious tone, 
commanded' his dependants inſtantly to 

repair to the town, whence horſes'might 
be procured'; and fearce knowing what 
he did, he followed the track he had feen 
the troop purſue, till recollecting how 
vain and fruitleſs would be his endeavour 
to overtake. them, he refolve& to vent 
the bitterneſs of his ſpirit on the ill-fated 
Maudlin. With haſty ſteps he repaired 
to the great northern gate, and knocked 
with fuch violence, that the Caſtle re- 
ſounded with the ſtrokes. 


Maudlin, who was fitting at her ſpin- 
ning-wheel, with a glimmering lamp by 
her ſide, over an almoſt extinguiſhed 
fire, ſtarted from her ſeat, with fear and 
diſmay i in her countenance. The knock- 


ing 
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ing was repeated; but not till Maudlin 
had muttered two or three Aue Marits 
and Paternaſters, could ſhe aſſume courage 
to go to the inner gate, and inquire the 
cauſe. The enraged tone in which God- 
frey ſpoke, prevented her for ſome time 
from diſtinguiſhing his well-known 
voice, and when her recollection came to 
her aid, ſhe was almoſt as much alarmed 
at the diſcovery, as if it Had aſcertained 
what her fears had conjured up,—the | 
2PPEarance of ſome fuperngturyl being. 


as «Lord, 1 is it you? > pray, for- 
give me, I was ſo frightened. «<p 


And now ſhe firſt put her Hand on 
the maſſy bar, trembling ſo violently, 
that ſhe was a conſiderable time in with- 
drawing it, which ſhe had no ſooner 3 ac- 
compliſhed, than the door burſt open, 
and flung her backwards againſt a pjllar 
in the gate-way, which, at the ſame time 

that 


42 AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 


that it prevented her falling, gave her a 
terrible blow on the head, which almoſt 
deprived her of her ſenſes... 


The Count was perfectly inſenſible to 
her ſituation, and could only rave in 
broken and incoherent ſentences, wholly 
unintelligible to the trembling Maudlin. 


« Thou hag! | is it thus the truſt 1 
repoſe in thee i is requited ? Did I not 
command thee, on pain of my diſplea- 
ſure,—on pain of death, not to permit 
it? Thy life ſhall anſwer! Is there a 
puniſhment on earth, a torture in hell 
' thou doſt not merit ? Nay, juſtice de- 
mands thee as an example, — hope not 
for mercy.” 


: Maudlin had fallen on her knees in 
ſilence.. 


„ What doſt cringe for to me? this 
moment riſe, and lead to the apartment, 
thou 
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thou vileſt of reptiles! She was all 1 
ſought to preſerve } Riſe from the earth, 
crawling worm! thou ſhalt ſoon have no 
other bed; make the moſt of thy bleſ- 
ſings ; they are not for long. Riſe, and 
kad on l 7 


Maudlin was inctiouleſs | Her witli 
active in the ſervice of her lord; but now 
ſhe was deſtitute of the ability to comply 
with his demands. The key of Zoraida's 
priſon hung at her fide; Godfrey ſnatch- 
ed it from her, and purſued his way 
towards the apartment. All his doubts. 

and fears were confirmed the moment 
he entered: The ſtillneſs, and the dark- 
neſs of the tomb prefided there alone, 
till his hoarſe and angry voice rouſed the 
ſleeping echo, which only repeated his 
own horrid curſes: and imprecations. 


b Soon, however, the violence of his 
paſſion was ſucceeded. by ſullen thought · 


Ar fulneſs: 
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fulneſs: He traverſed the apartment with 
horrid ſteps; then, ſuddenly recollecting 
himſelf, he ſtopped. At that moment 
the moon roſe from beneath a cloud, 
and with her pale rays illumined the de- 
ſolate priſon. Godfrey, with the mingled 
emotions of doubt and horror, darted a 
ſerutinizing glance on every ſide; at 
length, with a voice almoſt choaked with 
rage be exclaimed, It muſt be ſo; I 
can doubt no longer : Oh! curſed, curſed 
negligence! could 1 find no other place 
in which. to ſecure my only treaſure ? 
Heaven and hell. conſpire againſt me: 
When, too lata, the deviliſn remem- 
brance of Bernard ruſhes on my brain: 
Here it was that crafty man: compoſed - 
the draughts which carried with them 
either health or death; and through yon 
ſecret paſſage, ſhe, on whom my ſoul 
doats with ſuch reſtleſs ardour, has, no 
doubt, made her eſcape. Ha! the door 
Is open, —oh damned, damned fortune!” 


The 
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The violence of his paſſion now re- 
turned, and he threw himſelf on the 
ground with ſuch vehemence, that he 
ſtruck his forehead againſt a corner of 
the iron cheſt, and the pain occaſioned 
by the blow, while it added to the fury 
which raged in his boſom, turned his at- 
tention to the new object which had 
occaſioned it. He had not before ob- 
ſerved the cheſt, as it was concealed be- 
hind the open door; but no ſooner had 
he perceived it, than new doubts and 
apprehenſions aroſe in his mind: His 
deſire of ſearching its contents, was not 
impeded by either lock or bar; and his 
eager hand ſeized on the roll of papers, 
which the reader will remember Zoraida 
had carefully returned to the duſty cor- 
ner of the cheſt; but the faint light that 
gleamed through the grate, not being 
ſufficient to admit of his examining the 
contents, he determined to convey them 
to his own n apartment, and there, at his 


teiſure, 
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leiſure, pore over the almoſt illegible 
manuſcripts. 


The Caſtle was by this time peopled 
with his numerous attendants ; and after 
giving orders to be called the moment 
the horſes arrived, he haſtened to his 
chamber, and throwing himſelf on his 
couch, gave a looſe to thoſe violent emo- 
tions of rage and guilty paſſion, which 
he never ſtrove to ſoften with the lenient 
balm of reaſon. It were vain, in ſuch a 
tempeſt of the brain, to court the heal- 
ing influence of the drowſy god, who 
ſeldom fails to ſpread his downy, pinions 
over the pillow of innocence, Godfrey 
rarely experienced the calm ſerenity of 
undiſturbed ſlumbers; and now his trou- 
bled conſcience was pierced with a thou- 
ſand daggers 3 and he rather ſtrove to 
repel the advances of ſleep, dreading leſt 
it ſhould bring with it phantoms yet 
more dreadful than thoſe which preſented 

x them- 
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themſelves in his waking dreams ; he 
was beſides impatient to examine the 
{ſcroll he had found in the iron cheſt. 
He recollected Bernard, the apothecary, 
had expired in that chamber, and it was 
poſſible theſe papers might contain a 
confeſſion of his guilt, and a crimination 
of his accomplice. The ambiguous 
words, in the letter of Zoraida, ſhot 
acroſs his mind ; ſhe certainly had diſco- 
vered the papers, and was acquainted 
with his guilt ; to have her again in his 
power was now of more conſequence 
than ever; and his rage, at her eſcape, 
was increaſed at every new ' conjecture 
which occupied his mind, as he unfold- 
ed the letters. 


The reader is already acquainted with 
their contents; it is needleſs then to deſ- 
cribe the expreſſion of horror which 
glared in the eyes of the murderer, while 
he ee the papers, blotted only 

with 


48 AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 


with characters bearing teſtimony of his 
guilt ; but which had been ſo little un- 
derftood by the innocent Zoraida, that 
ſhe had been careful to preſerve only thoſe 
which immediately concerned the mur- 
ders of St. Julian and Fitzrayland. 


Godfrey .could not doubt but that his_ 
priſoner muſt allude to theſe black ſecrets, 
in the letter ſhe had written to him; it 
was impoſſible the cheſt ſhould have eſ- 
caped her obſervation ; and the feeble 
hope, that her ſingle word would be in- 
ſufficient to condemn him, was now his 
only conſolation ; he determined, there- 
fore, inftantly to deſtroy the paper; and 
as he gazed on the blazing heap, his 
coward heart was inſpired with new v1- 
gor, and the dreaded danger, which be- 
fore fo much appalled him, being re- 
moved, the ſharp ſtings of conſcience 
were no longer regarded, and he-eagerly 
waited for the approach of morning, to 

| | | begin 
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begin the purſuit of the innocent maid, 
who had fo fortunately eſcaped from the 
brutal perſecution of her favage tyrant. 


And row, ere the purple eaſt had an- 
nounced the approach of the roſy-fingered 
morn, Godfrey left his chamber, and de- 
ſcended into the court, curſing the tardy 
meſſengers, who, actuated not with the 
fame eager paſſion, were not ſeen to re- 
turn from their embaſſy till the dawn of 
day; and when they beheld the ſtern and 
angry features of their lord, as he ſtood 
at the gate which commanded the plain, 
alnoſt breathleſs with terror and fatigue, 
they were incapable of meeting him with 
that ſwiftneſs his impatience required. 


« Baſe ſluggard varlets !? - exclaimed 
he, laying his hand on his ſword; „ex- 
pect the utmoſt ſtretch of my ven- 
geance, —leave my fight this moment, 
and command your more faithful com- 

VOL. 11. D rades 
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rades to attend me; I have not now lei- 
ſure to puniſh you as you deſerve, but 
at my return you ſhall feel my power.” 


He now mounted one of the horſes, 


and, attended by a choſen troop of do- 


meſtics, darted with the ſwiftneſs of an 
arrow over the plain, keeping in mind 
the. direction he had obſerved the robbers 
to take. He quickly found himſelf in 
that ſavage country, which had before 
impreſſed the timid Zoraida with fſach 
emotions of awe' and terror. We ſhall 
not deſcribe the effects they produced on 
the mind of Godfrey; nor [ſhall we at- 
tend him through the various intricate 
paths he purſued for ſeveral days and 
nights, till, at length, fortune conducted 
him to that very amphitheatre of rocks; 
in the boſom of which the object of his 
purſuit had taſted that felicity which 
rings from the unreſerved indulgence 

| of 
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of a pure and innocent paſſion, and from 
whence ſhe had but the night before eſ- 
caped. Here Godfrey and his little 
troop, worn out with fatigue, and una- 
ble further to urge on their weary horſes, 
were compelled to halt; but ſtill uncon- 
ſcious of being in the neighbourhood of 
the robbers? cave, till, when refreſhed þy 
a few hours repoſe, they were preparing 
to ſet forward, one. of the horſes havin 8 
ſtrayed from his companions, was ſought 
for ſome time in vain; and at laſt was 
diſcovered feaſting on ſome delicious 
corn, in a receſs in the rock, which we 
have before ſaid ſerved as a ſtable for the 
robbers. The curioſity of Godfrey was 
too much excited by this extraordinary 
circumſtance, to admit of his leaving the 
place without further examination; and 
his ſurpriſe was increaſed, when his peo- 
ple acquainted him, that they had found, 
in a remote part of the ſtable, above, 

D 2 | forty 
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forty beautiful horſes, apparently juſt 


returned from a journey. 


«© Thank heaven! then,” exclaimed 
the impious Count, * my good genius 
has led me, at laſt, to the very ſpot, 
where, no doubt, the ruffians have con- 
cealed my ſlave; they ſhall dearly pay 
for their temerity; I command you in- 
ſtantly to aſſiſt me in ſearching among 
theſe rocks; for here, amid the rude 
maſles, there muſt be ſome entrance to 
2 ſecret cavern; be upon your guard, 
for perhaps we ſhall have need of our ut- 
moſt courage.“ 


He then drew his {word, and with a 
firm ſtep advanced; his domeſtics follow- 
ed; but their ſearch was for ſome time 
iruitlefs ; at length Godfrey, who, urged 
on by love and revenge, left no corner 
of the huge rock unexamined, thought 


p * 
8 * 
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the ſound of his footſteps proclaimed 
ſome ſubterraneous receſs. The ardor 
of purſuit was now increaſed ; and in a 
ſhort time he found himſelf beneath a 
rude, but vaulted roof. 


Follow boldly”? ſaid gt in a low 
voice. 


All was now ſtill, and the danger of 
the enterprize, added to the gloom of 
the place, filled every breaſt with awe 
and painful ſuſpenſe. © Slow and filent 
they followed the fteps of their reſolute 
lord; he led them through ſeveral paſ- 
ſages, till they found themſelves in a 
long narrow vaulted avenue; at the far- 
ther end of which was ſeen a faint light, 
which gradually increaſed as they ad- 
vanced, till, at length, it illumined the 
whole ſurrounding gloom, and exhibited 
to Godfrey and his aſtoniſhed party, a 
lofty 2 peopled with a group of hardy 

banditti; 
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banditti ; ſome ſtretched on the ground, 


in profound flumber, ſome ſtanding over 


the blazing fire, preparing the evening's 
repaſt. 


Godfrey held out his hand, as a ſignal 
for his followers to ſtop, while he con- 
templated the ſcene, and conſidered upon 


the ſteps it were ſafeſt for him to purſue. 


The crafty Roland immediately attracted 


his attention; his appearance proclaimed 
him to be the chief of the band; he ſat 


in an attitude of the deepeſt meditation; 


in his hand he held the letter which Oſ- 
wald had addreſſed to him; his brow was 
contracted, and his boſom heaved with 
broken ſighs. A few of his comrades 


| ſtood around him in ſilence, with their 


eyes ſixed upon him, and apparently a- 
waiting his deciſion on ſome momentous 
queſtion, Aſter a pauſe of ſome minutes, 
he aroſe, and with great dignity, addreſ- 
fed the band in a ſpeech, ' which at once 

convinced 
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convinced Godfrey he had not been miſ- 
taken in the path he had purſued; and 


that the object of his ſearch had again 
eſcaped from his graſp. 


The purport of Roland's ſpeech may 
eaſily be gueſſed, actuated, as. he was, by 
the moſt violent paffion for Zoraida, his 
firſt wiſh would be for an immediate pur- 
ſuit; but firſt it was neceſſary to inſpire, 
in the minds of the robbers, a deſire of 
revenging their injuries on their noble 


captain, whoſe generous letter had almoſt 


diſarmed them of that rancour which had 
only been excited by the inſidious Ro- 
land; he therefore took the letters, and 
lowly reading them over, ſo perverted 
every ſentence, to ſerve his infamous 
purpoſe, that he ſoon kindled, in the 
minds of the band, the fierceſt flames of 
revenge, and then, with a look of tri- 
umph, while fury ſhot from his louring 
eyes, he exclaimed : © Rouſe, there, my 


comrades ! 
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comrades ! arm yourſelves! and let re- 


venge lead us forward! loſe not an in- 


ſtant ; but forming ourſelves into troops, 
let us each take a ſeparate direCtion ; and 


we cannot fail of ſoon overtaking the 
i cowardly ne 


lle pauſed; 3 a murmur of 1 


rolled along the vaulted roof. This was 
the moment for Godfrey either to make 
A, precipitate retreat, or to ruſh boldly 
into the midſt of the banditti. He did 


not- heſitate between theſe alternatives, 
but with a firm ſtep advanced alone into 
the hall, -and preſented. himſelf to the 
aſtoniſhed group: But language fails in 
giving a juſt repreſentation of the ſcene ; 


an univerſal ſtart proclaimed the emotion 


which the ſudden appearance of a ſtran- 
ger awakened in eyery breaſt, Godfrey 


ſpoke not, but throwing his ſword on 


the ground, bowed his head, as a token 
of reſpect. os 


It 
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It was now that Roland, recovered 
from the furpriſe into which he was 
thrown, thus addreſſed him; 


Stranger, thy boldneſs deſerves the 
ſevereſt puniſhment ; but thy addreſs and 
appearance proclaim thee noble; and if 
thou canſt offer an excuſe for thy teme- 
rity, thou ſhalt find us merciful; take 
up thy ſword, and ſwear upon it eternal 
ſecrecy; ; after which we expect to hear wy | 
name, and buſineſs here,” e 


Godfrey took the des, and Gals 
pronounced the oath of ſecrecy, which 
was anjongen him; he then continued: 


40 Poflibly the name of Godfrey de 
B——, is not unknown to you; I am 
that Godfrey, and I come to demand the 
priſoner, of whom you have robbed me; 
but as I overheard the converſation which 
paſſed between you, a few minutes ſince, 
I am convinced that it is not in your 

= 2 power 
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power to reſtore her. I approve of thoſe 
ſentiments of revenge that now fill your 
boſoms; I am ready to join you in the 
pur:uit, and wiſh from this moment to 


rank myſelf among your ln and 
comrades.” 


21 
The ber looked at each other in fi- 
lent aſtoniſhment and doubt; a look from 
Roland at length determined them to ac- 
cept the proffered irie ndſhip of the Count. 
This was not a time for further explana- 
tion; each was impatient to begin the 
purſuit 3 and after enjoining the ſame 
oath of fecrecy from the attendants of 
Godfrey, who till remained in the vaulted 
paſſage, they all iſſued forth, and mount- 
ing their ſteeds, waiting only till the plan 
of operations was laid by Roland and 
Godſrey, when, dividing into ſeveral 
troops, they darted into the thick and 
tangled paths of the ſurrounding foreſt. 


CHAP. 
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| N the mean while our innocent fu- 
gitives continued to purſue the moſt in- 
tricate paths that preſented themſelves, 
the gentle Zoraida was inſpired with un- 
wonted ſtrength and fortitude, by the 
preſence of her Oſwald, aud ſupported 
the extreme fatigues incident to their 
ſituation, with a heroiſm that aſtoniſhed 
even the partial eye of a lover. Ignorant 
of the country through which they had 

to 
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to travel, chance was their only guide; 
and this ſometimes led them to the hum- 
ble roof of the goat- herd, who tended his 
fold on the bleak mountains they tra- 
verſed; his extreme ignorance and ſim- 
plicity precluded all hope of obtaining 
information, but koſpitality invariably 
prefided among the harmleſs ruſtics, and 
all the coarſe neceſſaries of life were 
beſtowed on our trayellers with a liberal 
hand; ?tis true no ſplendid mattraſs, or 
downy pillow, ſupported their heads, 
but a heap of clean ſtraw or ruſnes, pre- 
pared by the hand of virtue, and preſſed 
by the frame exhauſted with fatigue, 
affords ſweeter ſlumbers than can be 
found in the W chambers of the 
great. 


Their firſt object was to avoid any 
track, which appeared to lead towards 
towns or populous villages; ang in this 
they 
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they found no great difficulty, Some» 
times they would penetrate into dark 


and - gloomy foreſts, ford a rivulet, — 


purſue its meandering courſe, along a 
deep and narrow glen,—and then climb- 
ing the ſteeps of a mountain; would caſt 
their fearful eyes around, to aſfure them 
ſelves of ſafety from purſuit. They had 


travelled thus for two days, and the third 


night was rapidly advancing, when hav- 


ing attained the brow of à lofty moun- 


tain, they ſtayed the rapidity of their 


courſe, and alighting from their horſes, 


began to deliberate on the moſt likely 


path, by which they might obtain ſhel- 


ter from the chill damps of night. They 
looked on all ſides; no friendly roof ap- 
peared; and they had half reſolved to 
paſs the hours of repoſe beneath an aged 
tree, in the valley that ſmiled at the foot 


of the mauntain, when Zoraida ſcream- 
ed, and e to a hill behind them, 


Oſwald 
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Oſwald clearly perceived a troop of horſe- 
men at full ſpeed, purſuing the path they 
had juſt quĩtted. Hefitation would now 
have been deſtruction; they inftantly re- 
mounted, and on the wing of hope deſ- 
cended into the valley, when [ſuddenly 
ſtriking into an almoſt impenetrable fo- 
reſt, which lay in a different direction 
from that they had hitherto purſued ; 
they fled with all the rapidity of which 
the intanglement of the branches, and 
the eee . would admit. 


Thus they dee for wem. hours; 
when even Cynthia's pale creſcent being 
withdrawn, they were neceſſitated to ſtop, 
and faſtening their horſes, reclined their 
weary limbs on the cold earth; the gen- 
tle mind of each feeling more for the 
ſufferings of its companion, than for its 
own; and conſequently repreſſing every 
complaint which would but have inflicted 
an ineffectual wound. The weary night 

was 
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as ſpent in watching, and liſtening to 


every ſound: The falling of a leaf. the 
fitting of a bat, —or the voice of the 


ſereech owl, alone diſturbed the ſolemn 


ſtillneſs; and theſe, as they were repeated 
at intervals, ſtartled the buſy fancy of 


Zoraida, and rouſed the POO hex 
bold . 


The ray of, morning had ee the 


purple eaſt with erimſon, ere twilight 
peeped through the umbrageous branches 
of the foreſt; and they were preparing 
to mount their ſteeds, who, unconſcious 
of fear and danger, had acquired new 
ſtrength by the repoſe night had afforded 
them, when again the diſtant trampling 
of horſes aſfailed their ears. No ſafety 
could be hoped for from flight; they 
looked at each other in filent- agony ; 
they knew not what to dread. The noiſe 
drew nearer, and they had yet contrived 
no means of eſcape. They ſtarted on 
8 hearing 
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hearing the indiſtin&t ſound of voices. 


Zoraida was motionleſs; but Oſwald 


ſprang forward, and ſeizing her in his 
arms, bore her from the path towards 
which the ſounds appeared to advance, 
and placing her behind a thicket, pro- 
ceeded with unſhaken firmneſs, to fecure 
the horſes from- diſcovery. The voices 
were now diſtinctly heard; the londeſt 
among them commanding' filence to the 
reſt. Oſwald drew his ſword ; but con- 
ſeious that a ſingle arm could avail no- 
thing, when oppoſed to a multitude, he 
cautiouſly avoided diſcovery, reſolved to 
ſhed the laſt drop of his blood in the de- 
fence of helpleſs innocence, ſhould all 
his precautions prove fruitleſs. Breath- 
leſs with expectation and anxiety for the 
ſafety of his Zoraida, he liſtened to a 
dialogue which confirmed his fears, The 
party, which conſiſted of ten of the rob- 
bers, had ſtopped to refreſh themſelves 
immediately behind the thicket where 

his 
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lis treaſure lay; but their eagerneſs in 
purſuit would not admit of a long re- 
poſe. Having emptied their flaggons of 
wine, and ſworn with horrid impreca- 
tions to ſpare neither ſweat nor blood in 
the attainment of their end, they re- 
mounted, and caſting a ſearching look 
arqund, were riding off, when the hand 
of Zoraida, which had refted on the 
ſhoulder of | Oſwald, fell on a heap of dry 
leaves near where they were ſeated, and 
cauſed a ruſtling. 


W. FE. 


% Game—game b exclaimed two or 
more of the troop, Let's have it for 
our noon's repaſt· - 


20 Fools! wo exclaimed their leader, * ſi- 
lence your curſed ton gues, or a gag ſhall 
do it! we have better game in hand than 
hares and weazles: Inſtantly ſet on, or 
we ſhall loſe the ſcent: Through this fo- 
reſt they muſt have paſſed,” 


The 
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The band were obedient, and follow- 


ing full ſpeed, were out of fight in a 


moment. 


But what words can deſcribe the ſen- 


ſations of Oſwald and Zoraida, as they 
| liſtened to the ſound of the horſes? feet, 


as it grew fainter and. fainter, ' and at 
length was Joſt in diſtance. For ſome 
moments they were ſo abſorbed in their 


preſent joy, they forgot every fear for the 


future, and talked of. paſt dangers ſur- 
mounted, with ſenſations of the moſt 
lively gratitude ; ; but the period ſoon 
came, when theſe ſubjects exhauſted, 


thought wandered towards the future; 


both at one moment were ſtruck with 
the ſame mournful ideas; and each caſt- 
ing a ſorrowful look at the other, heaved 
a deep ſigh, and ſtood in penſive ſilence. 


But this was not a time for delibera- 
tion; it was evident their purſuers would 
ſoon 
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ſoon perceive their error, and return in 


ſearch of the game they hunted with ſo 


much avidity; befides, this was but a 
ſmall part of the band; the reſt might 
be equally active in purſuit ; nay, they 


might, at that moment, be within the 


limits of the foreſt. They were rouſed 
at the thought, and ſpringing on their 
horſes, ſtruck into a croſs path, which 


ſoon led them to a barren and rocky 


country, apparently untrodden by the 


foot of man. With cautious ſteps they 
traverſed this inhoſpitable ſoil, ſcorched 


by a burning ſun, wearied and faſting, 
From time to time a ſcanty rivulet croſ- 


fd their way, and afforded a refreſhing 


draught ; but this was the little all on 


| which they ſubſiſted the Wye ug day. 


' Zoraida drooped her beauteous head ; 
| the anxious Oſwald cheared her with his 
4 words and looks ; ; but theſe were all he 

| could; he Shell her pallid cheek and 


lan guid 
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languid eye with undeſcribable emotion. 
Oh! what pain can equal that of behold- 
ing a fellow creature in diſtreſs, and be- 
ing unable to afford that relief which 
the heart pants to offer! but when the 
object of our commiſeration is thus ten- 
derly beloved, no words can draw a faith- 
ful portrait of its ſufferings. 


The ſolicitude of Oſwald, united with 
the freſhneſs of the evening breeze, ap- 
peared at length to infuſe new ſpirit into 
her languid frame ; they purſued their 
way acroſs a barren heath, apparently of 
boundleſs extent; but ere the moon 
had climbed the higheſt heaven, they 
perceived themſelves at the entrance 
of a wood, which ſoon terminated in 
a rocky glen. Several times they ſtop- 
ped, to liſten to diſtant ſounds, which 
Zoraida interpreted to be the trampling 5 
of horſes; but Oſwald, ever anxious to 


* the fears of his loved companion, 
failed 
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failed not to aſcribe them to the echo, 
which repeated their very whiſpers, and 
returned the ſound of every ſtep the 
horſes trod, in loud and hollow vibra- 
tions. | 


It was not lon g. however, ere Oſwald 
found it impoſſible to conceal apprehen- 
ſions, which had for ſome time filled his 
ſoul. The ſounds approached ſo very 


near them, that they could no longer be 
attributed to the deluſive: voice of the 


phantom echo; both our fugitives per- 


ceived but too clearly, that their purſuers 


were at hand ; and the intricacies of the 
path, the fatigues they had already en- 
dured, the ſurrounding gloom, and the 
dread uncertamty what fteps to purſue, 
left them in a ſtate of diſtration eafier 


to conceive than deſcribe. But no time 


was to be loſt in deliberation ; Oſwald 
ſpurred on his ſteed; Zoraida followed 
with a heroiſm not her own; the noiſe 

| | drew 


* 


70 AusTEN BURN CASTLE. . 


drew nearer and nearer; now they turn- 
ed the jutting baſe of a towering rock. — 
now climbed the ſide of a barren moun- 
tain,—and new again deſcended to the 
plain; their purſuers were in ſight; Zo- 
raida laſhed her almoſt exhauſted horſe; 
his will was good, but his ſtrength failed ; 
a pointed piece of rock caught his foot, 


and he fell to the earth. Oſwald inſtant- 


ly ſeized his bridle, and leading him and 


his fainting miſtreſs out of the path, to 


the back of a ſmall crag which oyerhung 
it, waited in the fearful hope, that the 
fame good fortune that had before at- 
tended . them, in ſimilar circumſtances, 
might once more befriend them. Now 
all was ſilence; not a blaſt diſturbed the 


ſolemn ſtillneſs. Whence this ſudden 


ceſſation from purſuit ? A ſuſpenſe more 
awful than the worſt of certainties ſuc- 
ceeded; it was not to be endured ; with 
cautious ſteps they ſilently aſcended. the 
{ſloping fide of the rock, behind which 

they 


ed; he caught Zoraida in his arms, and 
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they ſtood; and they had ſcarce attained 


the ſummit, when, by the light of the 


moon, which ſhone with unwonted ra- 
diance, they perceived a group of figures 
at a ſmall diſtance, which they judged to 
be the horſes of their purfuers, held by 
two or more of their attendants ;' but 
what were their ſenfations, when, -on 
looking directly down from the precipice 
on which they ſtood, they perceived a 
large party of the band, in earneſt and 
cloſe converſation, but with ſuch guarded 
caution, that not a ſound reached the 
ear of Oſwald or his Zoraida. Their 
eyes were intently fixed on a ſpot of 
ground oppoſite to them, illumined by 
the moon-beams j and they obſerved that 
their attention was rivetted on the im- 
movable ſhadows of two human figures. 
Conviction darted on the mind of Of- 
wald; all was over; they were diſcover- 


Was 
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was retiring in filence, as the only means 
of eſcape, when on turning he diſcovered, 
within a few paces of him, his once va- 
lued friend, now his inveterate enemy, 
Roland, attended by four of the gang. 
For the firſt time he beheld him in his 
native garb: Villainy of the blackeſt die 
was painted in his viſage; the cloak of 


diſſimulation was laid aſide; and in a 


voice that ſhook the tender frame of Zo- 
raida, and made the rocks reſound, com- 
manded the mifereant to deſcend, where 
one awaited to puniſh with death and in- 
famy, the perfidy of which he had been 


guilty. 
Oſwald remained motionleſs, ſupport- 


ting his lovely drooping burden; but he 


was not deaf to the voice of reproach. 


« Roland,” exclaimed he, if there 
be any here, who merit that title, my 
ſword ſhall quickly be unſheathed, to 

prov? 
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prove its temper on his head; but know, 
that ſword is tlie truſty friend and guar- 
dian of innocence, and will defend in- 
ſulted virtue while I have a hand to wield 
it. N 


„ Inſolent raviſher!ꝰꝰ cried the trai- 
terous Roland, „thou art thyſelf the 
curſed miſereant we ſeek; doſt di ſclaim 
a title invented but for thee? this mo- 
ment yield thy prey, or twenty daggers 


ſhall be ſheathed in thy deteſted careaſe. 


1 


Saying this, he advanced, and graſp- 


ing the arm of Zoraida, called on his at- 
tendants to ſtrike; but a conſciouſneſs, 
that they ſniould ſtrike at virtue, in the 
form of Of wald; and the reverence they 
had been wont to entertain for their no- 


ble captain, reſtrained their arms, and 
infpired awe and venerition even in the 


callous breaſts of robbers; they remained 
inactive ſpectators: Zoraida had faintetl 
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74 
on the approach of Roland; ſhe funk 
upon the ground, and Oſwald placed 


himſelf before her, as a lion defending 
his prey. 
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« Come on,” cried he; „ come on ; 
thou ſhalt not touch that dying maid but 
through my heart, the ſhield that guards 
her; death or a life of honor !” 


The combatants engaged; their ſwords 
claſhed over their heads ; ſparks of fire 
darted around them ; they flaſhed in the 
moon-beams;; Oſwald had received a 
wound in the right arm ; he aimed a fu- 
rious blow at Roland, and ſtruck the 
ſword, with the hand that held it to the 
ground, —he fell, the blood guſhed from 
his heart. Virtue triumphs! her inve- 
terate foe grinned a ghaſtly ſmile, and 
fainted. Oſwald ſtooped to ſuccour him; 
but by this time another foe appeared. 
_ Godirey, with all the fury of diſappointed 


love, 
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75 
love, and oftended pride, advanced to 
the combat, and caſting a look of con- 
tempt and deriſion on the conquering 
adverſary, called to arms! Oſwald was 
prepared; his courage failed not, though 
his ſtrength was waſted by the blood 
vhich flowed from his wound in coptous 
ſtreams. Godfrey poſſeſſed one accom- 
pliſhment in arms, to which Oſwald was 
a ſtranger, cunning; and by this he at- 
chieved what noble courage and manly 
ſtrength would neyer have accompliſhed : 
He feigned a mortal wound, and fell. 
Oſwald threw aſide his ſword, and flew 
to his aſſiſtance: This was the moment 
of defeat; the wily Count ſprang on his 
defencelefs enemy; and after a vigorous 
ſtruggle, as they both lay on the ground, 
pierced his body with a dagger he carried 
concealed for the purpoſe. | 


Reader, here let us pauſe and drop a 


tear over our fallen hero, and his hapleſs 
| E 2 love : 


— | 
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love: The anguiſh of both is buried in 
oblivion ; but what pen will paint his ſi- 
lent deſpair, —her frantic agonizing ſor- 
; row, when their returning ſenſes ſhall 
dart a ray of light on the gloom that en- 
velops them, —when Oſwald ſhall find 
himſelf ſeparated from Zoraida, and ſhe 
has loſt her Oſwald, and awakes to woe 
within the walls of Auſtenburn Caſtle, 
whither the bodies were conveyed in a 
ſtate of ,inſenſibility, with all the diſ- 
patch of which the diſtance would ad- 
init. 
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. - Oft tho' wiſdom wake; nn 
| At wiſdom's gate, and to fimplicity 
Reſigns her charge ; while Ine" thinks no il, 


Where no tl Nec © bs 


To whatever motive we are to aſcribe 
it, Godfrey commanded the ſtricteſt care 
and attention to be paid his wounded 
gueſts, The lovely Cypriot was treated 
even with tenderneſs; all that tenderneſs, 
at leaſt, againſt which his intereſt did 
not militate ; but it availed little in ei- 


ther inſtances, to heal the wounds his 


villainy had inflicted. 
Maudlin 
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Maudlin was intruſted with the care 
of Roland, whoſe wound was imme- 
diately declared mortal; and as ſhe 
fat by the pillow of the dying wretch, 
every tender feeling was. excited at the 
fight of ſo much miſery ; and with tear- 
ful eye ſhe would watch his looks, and 
ſeek to pour balm into thoſe wounds the 
ſword had not mflicted, but which, of- 
tener than his corporeal ſufferings; im- 
pelled the groan of anguiſh. She never 
left his bed-ſide; and by her watchful 
aſſiduity, in no ſmall degree, mitigated 
the pain and agony of mind he endured. 
On the ſecond day of her attendance, in 
yielding ſome aſſiſtance incident to her 
office of nurſe, ſhe ſcreamed aloud, and 
exclaimed, « Holy Jeſu! who is it I ſec ? 
that mark on thy arm accounts for all the 
yearnings I felt towards thee z oh my 
ſon! my ſon! thou art my ſon! and 
ſtretching forth her arms, ho claſped him 
to her breaſt. 


The 
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The ſurpriſe of Roland may eaſily be 
conceived ; but it was only momentary; 
and was ſucceeded by the moſt torment- 
ing ſelf-reproach ; he had ſcarcely ſuf- 
ficient ſtrength remaining to reply, 
« Yes ! *tis but too true; I amithy ſon, — 
thy worthleſs, wretched, dying ſon ; and 
if any thing can give eaſe to my tortured 
ſoul, at this awful moment, it will be 
WW See * P: 


3 e — hob. image of 
deſpair. and 1 he continued: 
yt feel 1 have. not many minutes to 
pals in this tranſitory ſtate; life ebbs 
apace, and my ſoul is on the wing, whi- 
ther I dare not think; pray for me, wor- 


thy, much injured, and too late revered 
parent,“ 


pes - then, in broken ſentences, related 
the hiſtory of his life, ſince he was ſto- 
len 
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len from her maternal arms, to the pre- 
ſent hour. At the age of fourteen, the 
perſon he had been taught to conſider 
as his parent died, and on his death- 
bed, ſeized with remorſe, had revealed 
to him his true hiſtory, and the name 
and reſidence of his mother, extorting a 
promiſe, that he would return and bear 
a caſket, which would, in ſome degree, 
compenſate for the injury he had done 
her : But the deceaſed man was no ſooner 
depoſited in that dark houſe, where the 
prince and the beggar ſleep together, 
than- the promiſe was forgotten : The 
caſket was in his poſſeſſion, and the ha- 
bits of life, in which he had been edu- 
cated, prompted him to apply it to his 
own uſe. 


It cannot be ſuppoſed, that affection 
for a perſon he had never known, could 
have any weight with him ; and every 
tenſe of virtue and rectitude he had been 

carly 
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early inſtructed to deſpiſe; he ſoon found 
his way into the army; where, by cun- 
ning and addreſs, he was exalted to high 
{tations ; but with this, and the ſequel 
of his ſtory, the reader is already ac- 
quainted ; ſuffice it to ſay, that during 
the whole courſe of his life, he never 
enjoyed a tranquil happy moment ; the 
conſciouſneſs of evil ever purſued him; 
yet he wanted the reſolution to change 
his courſe of life; indeed pride forbad 
his acknowledging his aged mother; for 
he flattered himſelf the ſtock fromwhence 
he ſprang was unknown or forgotten. 
When he was brought to Auſtenburn 
Caftle, the near approach of death filled 
his mind with increafing agony and re- 
morſe ; but he had ſo long ceaſed to re- 
member he had a parent in exiſtence, - 
that her preſence, and his reſidence in 
the very place to which he had been di- 
rected in ſearch of her, made no impre{- 
; | wy Ru 35 | Hon 
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ſion on his mind, till the exclamation 
of Maudlin brought recollection and 
conviction. 


The exertion he had uſed during the 
recital of his hiſtory, proved fatal; his 
wounds opened ere he ceaſed ſpeaking, 
and before aſſiſtance could be procured, 
he expired in the arms of his mother, 


who poured forth her forgiveneſs and 


biefling on his cloſing eyelids. Her la- 
nſentations were loud, andi reiterated ; 
and her only conſolation: ſprang from the 
reflection, that he had ended a life of 


wickedneſs with a death- bed repentance. 


The prieſt, who had been ſent for im- 
mediately on the arrival of the wounded 
at the Caſtle, inſtilled this comfortable 
reflection, on being preſented by Maudlin 
with all the perſonal wealth of which 
Roland had died poſſeſſed, on a promiſe 
of moving heaven with prayers for his 


ſoul, 
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ſoul, and depoſiting his mortal part in 
the chapel of the Caſtle, unknown to 
Godfrey, who, on learning his mean pa- 


rentage, had forbad the funeral honours 
he had before intended him. 


As for the reſt of the band, having di- 
vided the ſpoil which remained in the 
cavern, and being deſtitute of a leader, 
they followed the ſalutary council con- 
tained in Oſwald's letter, and ſeparated. 


Zoraida had continued in a ſtate of in- 
ſenſibility till ſhe arrived at the gate of 
the Caſtle, when ſhe was rouſed by the 
loud voice of Godfrey, who ſupported her, 
and was giving orders reſpecting the bo- 
dies of Roland and Oſwald. On percetv- 
ing her eyelids raiſed, he became ſilent, 
and gazed on her with a mixture of 
pleaſure and triumph, till ſhe, on be- 
holding his deteſted image, tore herſelf 
from his embrace, when his brow aſſum- 

ed 
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ed its native frown; but it loſt its in- 
tent; for his frown or {mile were alike 
unhecded by Zoraida ; ſhe ſaw the lifeleſs 
body of her lover, and ſprang towards it, 
forgetful of the ſurrounding multitude ; 
fe knelt by his fide ; ſhe bathed his pale 
check with her tears; ſhe tore her hair; 
ſie beat her beauteous breaſt, and vowed 
no earthly power ſhould tear her from - 
tis fide. Weak woman! what are thy 
reſolves, when tyrant man oppoſes ? 


The Count was enraged beyond all 
controul ; he forgot, for the moment, 
every thing but the power he had of re- 
venge, and commanded his attendants 
inſtantly to bear the frantic Zoraidia, and 
her breathleſs lover, to oppoſite ſides of 
the Caſtle. His commands were complied 
with; and he followed his hapleſs victim 
to the apartment alotted her: It was one 
in the range of battlements inhabited 
by the family ; and, though in a ſtate of 
the 
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the utmoſt decay, contained remnants of 
convenience and grandeur, from which, 
during her former reſidence there, ſhe 
had been debarred. It was hung with 
the ſhattered fragments of tapeſtry, repre· 
ſenting the death of Lueretia; the bed 
was of purple velvet, and a large arched 
window would have admitted a portion 
of light ſufficient to illumine the whole 
extent of the apartment, which was ſpa- 
cious, had it not been for the ivy which 
waved before it, and except at intervals, 
ſpread a ſolemn awful gloom. Before 
ſhe reached the door Zoraida had acquired 
that compoſed firmneſs which ſeldom a- 
bandons virtue under the ſevereſt trials. | 
Here ſhe beſought the perſons who oon- 
ducted lier to ſtop, and turning coolly to 
Godfrey, who followed as her gaoler, de- 

manded whither ſhe was going. | 


No further at preſent,” returned her 
perſecutor ; * behold thy priſon door.” 
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« Tt is as I ſuſpected, replied ſhe, 
© but hear my firm reſolve ; never will I 


enter it alive, without your ſolemn pro- 


miſe, before theſe men, that bolts and 
bars ſhall not detain me. At preſent, I 


know not what liberty can avail me,— 


but the time may come 


Godfrey turned pale; he was awed by 
her determined air, and gave the requir- 
ed promiſe ; when, with a firm ſtep, ſhe 
entered the apartment, and the attendants 
withdrew. A mutual filence was preſerv- 
ed for ſome time; at length the Count 


ſpoke. 


„Lovely Zoraida, thou art miſtreſs of 


this apartment ; nay, thou art miſtreſs 


of this Caſtle and its lord; but thou 
haſt exacted a promiſe from me, for which 


I claim one in return from thee, that thou 
wWilt 
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wilt never quit this nen, ent 


my leaves?! . 4 esl 1) 


cc Never never ſhall ſuch a promiſe 


paſs my lips,“ returned the virtuous ſuf- 


ferer; „on the contrary, be aſſured, that 
ſhould an opportunity offer, by which I 
might, with certainty, eſcape from this 
deteſted dwelling, I ſhould not fail to 
avail myſelf of it; but, alas! ſuch an 
event is hopeleſs... I ſcorn deceit, though 


in this caſe I mrght, perhaps, derive be- 


nefit from the practice of it. Leave 
me.“ 


1 


Godfrey bit his lips, and frowned as 
he withdrew ; he would have retracted 


his promiſe, had he not known there 


were other modes of ſecuring his prey, 
as effectual as bolts and bars; or had not 
that ſuſpicious cowardice which ever. ac- 
companies vice, impreſſed the idea, that 

- the 
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the authoritative words of Zoraida con- 
tained ſome hidden meaning, importing 
danger to himſelf, in caſe of his non- 
compliance. | 


She was no ſooner left alone, than ſhe 
gave way to the ſenſations of her ſoul, 
and flinging herſelf on the bed, burſt 
into an agony of tears, which ſomewhat 
relieved her heart of the weight which 
had fo long oppreſſed it. From this 
ſituation ſhe was rouſed by the entrance 
of a domeſtic, who brought refreſh- 
ments; from him ſhe fought to learn the 
ſituation of the apartment, and to what 
place the body of Ofwald had been con- 
veyed; but on this ſubject, as on every 
other upon which ſhe was the leaſt in- 
tereſted, he preſerved the moſt inviola- 
ble filence. Hope, however, that chearer 
of the wretched, enabled her to ſupport 
three long days without any change in 
her condition. In this time ſhe had 

ventured 
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ventured twice to paſs the door oſ her 
chamber, and to deſcend a few ſteps 
which led directly from it; but ſhe was 
diſcouraged each time from making a 
further progreſs, by diſcovering. a man 
at the end of the gallery, who appeared 
to watch her - motions. Finding all 
hope of eſcape fruitleſs, ſhe reſigned her- 
ſelf to her deſtiny, and determined to 
relinquiſh: the purſuit, till her guards 


lulled into | ſecurity by the time that 
ſhould elapſe before any new attempt 


ſhould be made, afforded her a fairer 
proſpect of accompliſhing her defign ; 
but ſtill her daily thought, her nightly 
dream was Oſwald: He was not dead; 
he had only fainted through fatigue and 
loſs of blood; this perſuaſion filled her 
mind, and rendered her more wretched 
than even the certainty that he no long- 
er exiſted. . He muſt endure ſufferings 
which might aſſail even his ſteady ſoul; 
he might breath his laſt in the doubt of 

her 
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her faith; but no! ſhe ſpurned this idea, 
fo injurious to her beloved Oſwald; 
whether he lived or died, he would not 
wrong her, - would be true to his be- 
trothed love. 4” 


On the evening of the third day, ſhe 
received from the hand of her attendant 
a letter from the Count; it was couched 
in the moſt penitent and ſupplicating 
terms; aſſured her that Oſwald's wound 
was not mortal; that he would ſoon be 
well; that the tendereſt attention was 
ſhewn him; and ſhe might indulge the 
hope of happineſs with him; he conclud- 
ed with requeſting, what he might have 
demanded, permiſſion to viſit her in the 
morn. | | 


Zoraida was melted into tears, as ſhe 
peruſed the paper; her joy, at the glad 
tidings of her Oſwald knew no bounds ; 

and 
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and ſhe felt a ſort of pride in having been 
inſtrumental, as ſhe hoped, in working 
the reformation of the Count. 


« Oh! this letter,” cried ſhe, ſmiling 
through her tears, .** repays me tenfold 
for all the ſufferings he has inflicted ; bid 
him GIG will re, receive him.“ 


The ſervant raiſed his eyes to ren 
and withdrew in ſilence. Zoraida ſlept 
not; grief had now given place dd joy; 
it was the longeſt night ſhe had ever paſ- 


fed; and the dawn had no ſooner peeped 


above the horizon, than ſhe prepared for 
the reception of Godfrey, with all that 
eager anxiety with which ſhe had been 
wont to avoid him. He-came at an early 
hour, and wore the countenance his let- 
ter had taught her to expect, He was 
pale ; the deepeſt contrition was painted 
in his eyes, which were red and ſwolen, 

and 
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and his tongue faltered, when ſupplica- C 
ting that the cloak of oblivion might be 
thrown over the paſt. Zoraida received 
him with a welcome ſhe had been little 
accuſtomed to offer, and when ſhe eagerly 
inquired, the fate of her Oſwald, per- 
ceived not the tranſient frown that wrin- 


kled his brow. He aſſured her, that but: WW m. 
a few days would be required for his per- er 
fect re-eſtabliſhment, that he had ſeen 20 


him frequently, and had anfwered his ſo 
tender inquiries reſpecting her with a tl 
pleaſure that ſprang from the viſible e- Nc 
fect the intelligence he OE had on a 
recover x. 9 26 

« And may I not ſee him'? may I not 
hear from his own lips the joyſul tidings 
thou haſt imparted? Oh! my lord, it 
would heal the wounds of both! Las : 
me, oh! lead me to him.” — | 


Godfrey | 
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Godfrey put his hands before his face, 
to conceal his tears; and after a pauſe, 
taking the hand of Zoraida, he informed 
her, that it was by the command of the 
ſurgeons they had been ſo long precluded 
the happineſs of meeting; and that it 
was with pain he announced their reſo- 
lution, that four more days muſt elapſe, 
ere that joyful event could take place. 
Zoraida's fears returned; but they were 
ſoon calmed by the affurance of Godfrey, 
that little was wanting to his perfect re- 
covery. | 


« But does Zoraida fmile only for her 
Oſwald ? Has Oſwald alone the power to 


lead her to happineſs ? Is all the world a 
blank without her Oſwald ? Talk not of 


love; has gratitude no place in that ten- 
der befom ? Has pity taken its flight to 


the chamber of Oſwald? Oh happy! 
happy Oſwald ! but huſh my complaints 


when put in competition with the claims 
| of 
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of Oſwald ; they are as the gentle mur. 


muring rivulet, by the fide of the roaring 
cataract. . "Te WR 


Saying this, his countenance reſumed 
its wonted fierceneſs; and he left her 


with precipitation, abſorbed in doubt 
and terror. 
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CHAP. VI. 


— At length thy words 
Betray thee: So the ſerpent lurks awhile, 
Hiſſing beneath his buſh, ere he diſcovers 
His ſpeckled creſt, and brandiſhes his ſling. 


Tur day was paſſed by Zoraida, in 
fruitleſs endeavours to account for the 
ſudden change in the behaviour of the 
Count ; ſhe was unconſcious of having 
offended him, yet could aſcribe it to no 
other cauſe, and regrettedait deeply, but 
particularly as it would deprive her of 
the intelligence ſhe hoped every hour to 
receive of the beloved of her foul ; ſhe 

was 
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was unwilling to admit doubt of the 
ſincerity of the Count's contrition, and 
was meditating on the paſt, and viewing 
the grey miſts of evening, as they rolled 
along the mountain's fide, when ſhe 
heard a knocking at the door. The 
filence and ſolitude which. had reigned 
around her for the paſt days, cauſcd her 
to ſtart at this unwonted fignal, and her 
apprehenſion of ſhe knew not what, 
transfixed her to the ſpot; but her eyes 
were inſtantly turned towards the door; 
and after three repeated knockings, it 
opened and to her great relief diſcovered 
Godfrey. She ſprang to meet him ; and 
the flattering. reception he met with, 
contrary to what he had expected, ſoon 
obliterated the reſentment he had long 
ſince repented of having expreſſed. Zo- 
raida ſought to know the cauſe ; but he 
for the, preſent evaded the ſubject. 


Lhe 


drew near her; ſhe now, for the firſt 
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The name of Oſwald flattered on her 
lips, the feared to offend by the eagerneſs 
of her looks, and repreſſed the withes of 
her ſoul ; Godfrey faw her emction, and 


time, perceived, from the diforder of his 
ereſs, and freedom of his looks, that he 
was ſomewhat elevated with the fumes 
of wine, and felt alarmed at her defence- 
leſs ſituation. It is true, he had parta- 
ken freely with the gueſts in the hall, 
but he was yet ſufficiently his own maſ- 
ter to preſerve that cunning and dupli- 


city of conduct which fo diſtinguiſhed | 


his character, and which never left him 
while they were at all neceſſary to the 
ſelfiſn plans he had in agitation. He 
took her unreſiſting hand, “ Gentle, 
lovely Zoraida,” faid he, © I fee the 
wiſhes of thy heart; thy Oſwald lives, — 
he lives for thee alone; yes, whatever 
be the tortures this wretched frame muſt 
endure, thou ſha}t be happy with him.” 


VOL. 11. F He 
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He drew her towards him; ſhe was 
bathed in tears of gratitude and contri- 
tion, at the fears and doubts ſhe had be- 
gan to entertain. A ſilence reigned for 
ſome minutes; at length, „When ſhall 
I behold him'? when ſhall we meet to 
part no more:?“ 


« Ah!” exclaimed Godfrey, © why fo 
impatient ??? But recollecting himſelf, 
be calm my love; the time may not 
be far diſtant ; thou haſt my promiſc; 


and when prudence no longer forbids, | 


will lead thee to him and happinels. 
Yes, I ſee thee bleſſed in the preſence of 
thy Oſwald ; I behold him preſs thee to 
his throbbing heart ; 1 witneſs thy mar- 
riage vows; I fee thee rear thy ſportive 
offspring, aided in the tender office by 
the fond hand of thy Ofwald ; not one 
diſcordant word, not one unlovely act, 
diſturbs the harmony that dwells between 

you : 
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you: Oh! this is bliſs to thee and Oſ- 
wald, but to me ?tis hell.” 

The warmth of his manner alarmed 
Zoraida; the placid attitude in which 
ſhe had ſat was changed into one of ap- 
prehenſion; ſhe withdrew her hand from 
his, on which her tears had fallen, as 
he artfully painted the joys of futurity ; 
but ſhe was filent ; hope forbad her de- 
claring the doubts and fears ſhe began 
to entertain ; alas! they were too ſoon 
confirmed. He frowned as ſhe ſtarted 


from him, and exclaimed: © No, by 


Heaven ! thou art mine, and no other 
man ſhall ever call thee his! but ſoft; I 
will not rob thy ſoul of joy; I love thee, 
Zoraida, and am determined thou ſhalt 
have happineſs, though not at the ex- 
pence of my own. Canſt thou not pity 
Hhopeleſs love? canſt thou not ſeek to 
hea] the wounds thy cruelty has inflicted ? 

| Eq: Curſe 
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Curſe on the obſtacle that forbids my 
binding thee eternally mine ! but ho- 
nor, what is honor? a bubble. Oh 


hear me, my love! I live but in thy 


preſence ; gentleſt of thy ſex, hear and 
anſwer me with kindneſs; appeaſe the 


anguiſh of my ſoul ; life is made for love 
and joy.“ 


As he ſpoke, he advanced towards 
her, and taking both her hands, would 
have preſſed them to his lips, but the 
firm and forbidding air and countenance 
of Zoraida, filenced him, and he ſtepped 
back; ſhe ſeized the moment to ſpeak: 


My Lord, thy nature too ſoon peeps 


from behind the maſk in which thou haſt 
clothed thyſel:; I fee thee as thou art; 
beware of approaching me: Selſ- deſtrue- 
tion I forſwear ; but know I have wea- 


pons of defence about me, and ſhouldſt 


thou preſume to advance one ſtep, nay 


the breadth of ſingle hair beyond the | 


point 


ra WE... 
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point on which thou now ſtandeſt, my 
dagger*s point ſhall rankle in thy heart. 
Declare the purport of this unſeaſonable 
viſit, —inſtantly declare it! My anſwer 
ſhall be immediate and determined.” 


The paſhon of Godfrey was yet ſubject 
to controul ; he felt himſelf awed by a 
woman; he adored her; yet reſolved to 
humble, to annihilate that very virtue 
which had increafed his guilty paſſion. 


« Proud woman,” replied he, with a 
malicious ſmile, « doſt thou not conſider, 
that in my hands are the life of thy Oſ- 
wald, and what is of yet more conſe- 
quence, thy own : You may both repent 
of irritating me ;. you are both in my 
power; but J am merciful ; I would re- 
turn good to her who has inceſſantly 
fought to do me evil; thou haſt ſhed 
tears of rapture over the picture of hap- 

pineſs 
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pineſs I-preſented to thy imagination; 
Oſwald waits impatient to have it rea- 
lized ; he waits for thy conſent; he waits 
in anxious doubt and fear, *twixt heaven 
and hell; he waits till thou ſhalt deeree 
him one or the other; in thy arms he 


truſts to find his heaven, in thy refuſal, 


on the ſcaffold, hell. He loves thee to 
diſtraction ; when I talk to him of part- 
ing from thee, his wounds bleed afreſh ; 
he knows thou loveſt him, and his pang, 
in death, will be, beſides the thought of 
eternal ſeparation from thee, the certain- 
ty that thou art his murderer, and that 
he dies, that I may live to love and thee. 
Mark the reverſe ; conſent to my wiſhes, 
and the morrow ſhall make thee his. Re- 
view the picture I have painted; hear my 
irrevocable vow, that nothing ſhall tear 
the ſecret from my boſom; and decide on 
happineſs or miſery to thyſelf. on life or 
death for Oſwald.” ; : 


She 
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She fell on her knees. „ Riſe,” con- 
tinued the tyrant, “ kneel not to me; 
prayers and tears are alike fruitleſs, I am 
reſolved. Anſwer not now; three long 
folitary days ſhalt thou have to form thy 
purpoſe ; ſilence ſhall reign in the Caſtle ; 
not a ſound ſhall reach thy ear during the 
long interval, fave that from the bell in 
the neighbouring watch tower. On the 
{irſt, at midnight, it ſhall toll one, on the 
ſecond 7wo, on the third three; the fatal 
moment when the hapleſs Oſwald will 
be led to the ſcaffold; and no ſooner in- 
formed cf the perſon who condemns him 
to death, than the murderous ax ſhall 
fall, unleſs prevented by a ſignal from 


thee ; thy chamber will be ſurrounded 


with guards, ſo that the fainteſt ſound, 
the ſofteſt whiſper will reach their ears; 
they will bring the glad tidings to their 
lord, who will fly on the wings of love 
to anſwer it.“ 


Zoraida 
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Zoraida had riſen from her knees; ſhe 
had aſſumed an heroic dignity, and had 
juſt time to exclaim, „ Thank heaven! 
virtue 1s triumphant in my ſoul,” when 
Godfrey cloſed the door, and left her to 
deſpair. 

The fortitude ſhe had aſſumed, and 
the uncommon exertion, added to the 
horror of the proſpect before her, now 
quite overcame her; ſhe ſunk to the 
ground in an agony of grief and deſ- 


pondency; the fountain of her tears was 


dried, and frenzy ſeemed impending ; in 


this ſituation ſhe paſſed the night; her 


fancy wandering darkly in the regions of 


futurity. The firſt ray of morning light | 


brought her to a true ſenſe of her miſery, 
and a recollection of the alternative that 
had been offered her. She continued ſit- 
ting on the ground, with her arms fold- 
ed, and her eyes turned to heaven, when 
ſuddenly ſtarting from her meditative 


poſture, 
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poſture, ſhe exclaimed aloud, and in a 
voice choaked with horror, „ And ſhalt 
I be the murderer of Ofwald ? No, God- 

frey, take 95 wretched Zoraida, and ſave 


her Oſwald. ; 


Again ſhe ſtarted, a deep groan eſcap- 
ed her, and at that moment ſhe heard 
footſteps approaching. It was Godfrey, 


He entered with a ſmile, Does my 


lovely Cypriot relent? Does ſhe pity 
the | 


He was proceeding when a frown, an 
awe inſpiring frown from Zoraida, de- 
nied his tongue the power of utterance ; 
and he withdrew, murmuring as he paſ- 
ſed along the gallery. 


« No, cried Zoraida, ſeating herſelf 
on a couch, © virtue, I am thine, and 


thine too my Oſwald! thou wouldſt ſpurn 
F 3 from 
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from thy embrace her who could for one 
moment forſake the path of honor; no! 
tortures ſhall not change my purpoſe; 
but muſt thou die? muſt thoſe flowing 
ringlets—muſt that manly forehead be 


dragged in the duſt? muſt the murde- 
rous ax??? 


AR. — — — —— 
—— —  ——— —_—— Se. —— DT” £48 


— 


2 — — — 
_S — — — 


1 
1 


Here again reaſon forſook her throne, 
and till rouſed by a ſolemn awful ſound, 


ſhe continued inſenſible to her real ſitu- 
ation. 


* 


A death-like ſilence had prevailed dur- 
ing the whole day, night was now far 
advanced, and the midnight bell, from 
the watch tower, with one loud and dif- 
mal knell, proclaimed, that one of the 
three days alotted her was expired. 
The remaining hours of darkneſs were 
il ſpent in ſighs and vain regrets, and the 
following day in filence and inagtion. A 
thouſand times did her reſolution waver ; 

but 
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but as often did ſhe blame her want of 
ſirmneſs, convinced that Oſwald would 
ſcorn a life acquired through her diſho- 
nor; and ſhe never deſcended, even in 
idea, to the baſeneſs of deceiving him. 
Happineſs was now no more for her; 
ſhe only ſought to ſave from death and 


torture him ſhe loved far more than 
life. 


Refreſhments of all kinds had been 
provided, but the hapleſs Zoraida heeded 
them not; a drop of water alone had 
paſſed her lips fince the fatal viſit of 
Godfrey. Night once more clad the 
world in fable, and again the ſilence of 
the tomb was interrupted by the mid- 
night bell. Two days were paſſed ; one 
alone remained, and then ! Hea- 
ven grant her fortitude to ſupport the 
drial! The next day paſſed, and ſhe was 
firm. Towards evening, exhauſted by 

her 
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her mental ſufferings, —by the horrors of 
ſolitude, and want of nouriſhment, ſhe 
fell into a diſturbed ſlumber. Will ſhe 
wake to hear her lover's funeral knell ? 
To ſee the life blood Hluing from his 
wounds? Oh rather may ſhe fleep in 
death ! 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. YU. 


Horror covers all the heath; 
Clouds of carnage blot the ſun ; 

Siſters, weave the web of death : 
Siſters, ceaſe, —the work is done. 


* 


WI now begin to feel anxious con- 
cerning the real fate of Oſwald ; to ſa- 
tisfy it, we ſhall find it neceſſary to re- 
turn to the time of his being brought 
to the Caſtle. He was borne to a dun- 
geon, ere he recovered his ſenſes, and 
awoke, as from a profound ſleep, when 
caſting a calm and undiſturbed look a- 
round the damp, dark cell in which he 

| 1 
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lay, he turned to the attendant who ſat 
by the fide of his miferable couch, and 
with an earneſtneſs, which the ſubject of 
his enquiry ſuddenly excited, aſked for 
his Zoraida. Where is ſhe,—where 
has the tyrant hidden my treaſure ? the 
gem, whoſe radiance ſhed a luſtre o'er 
the gloom of life? does ſhe live? will ſhe 
at length bleſs hex Oſwald ?”? 


The man. replied, that ſhe was well, - 
and lodged in a diſtant part of the Caſ- 
tle ; but all the arguments of our hap- 
leſs lover were ineffectual to ſhake the 
promiſe of ſecreſy, reſpecting any far- 
ther particulars concerning Zoraida, 
which his Iord had extorted from him, 


Oſwald had no ſooner perfectly reco- 
vered his ſenſes, than his attendant with- 
drew, and Jeft him to ſolitude and de- 
ſpair. He continued in a ſtate of the 
moſt extreme debility for fome days; 

but. 
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but from the humanity of the ſurgeon, 
who failed not to viſit him with the re- 
turn of each revolving fun, his wounds 
ſoon wore the moſt favourable aſpect ; he 
knew too that his Zoraida lived ;—but 
how and where ?—His mind was racked 
with a thouſand tormenting doubts, a 
thouſand fruitleſs reſolves. He taſted 
little nouriſhment, and the balmy influ- 


ence of ſleep was a La at his pit 
TOW: | 


Reader, behold the picture of his hor- 
rid dwelling : It was dug deep within 
the bowels of the earth ; and fo ſpacious, 
that its inmate had but once aſſumed 
ſtrength to traverſe its extent, which he 
had diſcovered by the lights borne by 
the ſurgeon, and thoſe who brought 
him proviſions. Chill damps trickled 
down the walls ; the moſt loathſome rep- 
tiles partook his ſcanty meal ; his bed 
| | was 
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was the only furniture it contained; and 


when he ſighed the vault re-echoed with 
the ſound. 


Mortal man could not long endure ſuch 
complicated ſufferings ; the recollection 
of loſt liberty was ever preſent to his 
mind, and no method was left untried, 
to recover that prime treaſure of man's 
life ; but all his endeavours had hitherto 
proved ineffectual: In vain had he tra- 
verſed his vaſt cell in ſearch of an outlet: 
He had felt along the damp walls ; he 
had paced the ruined floor; he had at- 
tempted the ruſty lock and hinges of his 
priſon door. He was on the brink of 
deſpair; only one faint ray of hope cheared 
the diſmal gloom; and this led him, 
once more, thoroughly to examine every 
part of the vault, ere he baniſhed the 
fair deluder for ever from his breaſt. He 
was ſeated on his pallet bed, when he 
formed the reſolve, and inſtantly ſtarted 


up 


AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 113 


up to commence his ſearch. He had 
proceeded nearly the whole circumfe- 
rence, and gueſſed that the ſtar of day had 
reſted from his courſe, when, tired with 
his fruitleſs purſuit, he was returning 
to his couch, to recline his aching head, 
and croffing the vault in a new direc- 
tion, he felt a blaſt of air riſe from the 
ground, and feeling with his hands a- 
round the place where he ſtood, ſoon diſ- 
covered a ſmall iron grate, almoſt entire- 
ly choaked with duſt and rubbiſh. A 
new life ſeemed to invigorate his arm, 
as he raiſed it, and pulled away the 
ſiones, ſo as to render the hole large 
enough to admit his body. This was 
ſoon accompliſhed, and ſtepping haſtily 
in, he fell perpendicularly, apparently 
many feet, without a poflibility of re- 
treat, though happily without receiving 
any hurt, but what a few moments“ 
compoſure wholly removed. He had no 

mode 
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mode of judging of the apartment he 
was now in, but from its extreme cold 
and dampneſs, concluded it to be ſpaci- 
ous ; fortunately he had not procecded 
many paces ere he found himſelf at the 
foot of a winding ſtaircaſe, which was fo 
broken and encumbered with rubbiſh, 
that none but the moſt determined could 
have attained the ſummit, where a ſtrong 
door, with maſly hinges and bars threat- 
ened to deter his farther progreſs ; but 
the ruſt of age had rendered them obe- 
dient to his wiſh; he forced it open, and 
the ſweet breath of heaven blew upon 
him. The moon, in her brighteſt radi- 
ance peeped through a large arched win- 
dow at the top of the apartment in which 
he ſtood, and illumining the whole, diſ- 
covered a ſpacious hall, ſurrounded by 
nitches, in which were placed, alternate- 
ly, ſtatues and ſuits of armour, ſome of 
which had fallen from their. pedeſtals, 
and lay diſmembered on the marble floor, 

while 


0 
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while others were entirely disfigured by 
the moſs and long graſs which had taken 
root among the duſt, accumulated by 
time. The innumerable neſts of owls 
and bats contributed ſomefhing towards 
the deſolation of the ſcene. 


4 


Oſwald allowed himſelf but a few mo- 
ments to contemplate it, and perceiving 


a variety of doors, that led in different 


directions from the hall, he proceeded 
towards that neareſt him; and having 
paſſed it, cloſed it carefully behind him. 
He was now in a long, dark gallery, at 
the farther end of which a faint light 
appeared. He advanced in filence, when 
a groan, accompanied with the clanking 
of chains, aſſailed his ear. He ſtood pe- 
trified with Horror ; the firſt emotion he 
felt was the fear of diſcovery ; but this 
foon gave place to commiſeration for 
the anne object from whom his 

. imagi- 
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imagination told him they proceeded ; 
and though reflection might have con- 
vinced him how vain was his reſolve, he 
vowed not to quit the Caſtle till he had 
fathomed the myftery. He ſought for 
ſome time, without effect, for any door 
which might lead down to the ſpot 
whence the ſound proceeded ; and at 
length found himſclt neceſſitated to pur- 
ſue his way, without affording that r-- 
lief he might ſo ſoon ſtand in need of. 


The light, at the end of the gallery, 
proceeded from a lamp at the entrance of 
another which croſſed it, and Ofwald 
having gazed at it for ſome moments, 
perceived that it was borne by a man, 
wrapped in a long cloak, who advanced 
towards him. No time was to be loſt ; 
life and liberty were at ſtake, —perhaps 
too the life and liberty of his Zoraida. 
At firſt he was prompted to attack the 

unknown 
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unknown perſon, and forcibly to obtain 
what he ſought ; but he was unarmed, 
and prudence taught him to follow a 
wiſer path, and haſtily turning into a 
deor which ſtood open to receive him, 
and which he diſcovered by the affiſtance 
of the lamp, cloſed it forcibly behind 
him, and had ſcarce proceeded five paces, 
when a huge pillar, which trembled by 


its ſide, fell againſt it, and effectually 


ſecured him from purſuit on that fide. 
He now found himſelf in total dark- 
neſs, and knew not what courſe to take ; 
but advancing with cautious ſteps, his 
progreſs was impeded by a heap of rub- 
biſh, and turning on one fide to avoid 


It, he found himſelf at the bottom of - 


another ſtaircaſe ; he heſitated not to aſ- 


cend; but ere he reached the top, feeling 


his way by the ſide, his hand reſted on 
the handle of a bar; he withdrew it, and 
_ a ſmall 


e 
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a ſmall door opened, only diſturbing the 
ſilence that reigned around, by the whiſt. 
ling winds that iſſued from it. He put 
his foot over the threſhold, when ſome 
tattered fragments of tapeſtry flapped in 
his face ; impenetrable darkneſs was be- 
fore him, and he heſitated whether to 
advance; he liſtened ; all was ſtill ; yet 
he liſtened ; he heard ſome one breathe; 
it was the ſhort quick reſpiration of on: 
who ſlumbered ; ſtill he heſitated; a 
groan was heard; he raiſed the tapeſtry; 
ſtill darkneſs forbade any further diſcove- 
ry; he followed the ſounds; fome one 
certainly flept in the chamber he was in; 
his hand reſted on a velvet curtain, which 
he raiſed, but ſtill all was dark. 


Suddenly the wind aroſe; the ivy 
waved from before the window, and the 
moon beams played on the pallid features 
of Zoraida ; prudence and recollection 
inſtantly forſook him, and he exclaimed 


aloud, 
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aloud, „She lives! ſhe lives! awake 
my Zoraida, thy Oſwald calls ; awake to 
love,—let us fly this hated place.” 


The deep groans and heart-rending 
ſighs of Zoraida, who had raiſed her 
beauteous eyes at the call of Oſwald, 
prevented him from proceeding; ſhe 
caught his arm, and raiſing herſelf from 
her couch, conjured him to be filent, or 
they were loſt for ever. She had not 
done ſpeaking, and was leaning on the 
breaſt of her lover, when the door burſt 
open, and the hated form of the Count 
met her eye. Jealouſy and revenge were 
ſeated on his 'brow, and a naked ſabre 
gleamed in one hand,—the other bore a 
lamp. Ofwald regarded him not; his 
whole ſoul was ablorbed in meditating 
the altered form of his Zoraida, who, 
with frantic geſtures, threw herſelf as a 
ſhield between him and Godfrey. The 

| tyrant 
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tyrant deliberately placed the lamp be- 
fide him, and waited the appointed mo- 
ment, to ftrike the fatal blow; alas! it 
was at hand, — the bell rolled three. Zorai— 
da ſhrieked; her reaſon fled, and ſhe ſat 
the pale image of deſpair. 


Godfrey, yet unmoved by the ſoul-har- 
rowing picture before him, called fiercely 
to Oſwald, “ Turn, baſe raviſher, and 
meet the puniſhment thy audacious bold- 
neſs merits.” He raiſed the glittering 
ſabre; Oſwald ſprang forward, to arreſt 
the arm that held it; but it fell on the 
ſated victim with irreſiſtable force. His 
breaſt received the ſtroke; which ſtretched 
him a breathleſs corſe by the fide of the 
frantic Zoraida, whoſe mantle was died 
with his blood. 


He who had the head to concelve, the 
hand to execute this deed of death, had 
not the heart to contemplate it without a 

[ſhudder 
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mudder of remorſe; he haſtily quitted 
the chamber, and proclaimed in the Caſ- 
tle, that he had found Oſwald weltering 
in his blood, in the apartment of Zorai- 
da. The room was quickly filled with 
attendants, who had been kept watching 
for purpoſes of death; no other than the 
execution of the very victim they now 
bore to the tomb. 


The body of Oſwald was with difficulty 
torn from the embrace of his widowed 
love, and depoſited in a diſtant chamber; 
where it remained till due preparations 
could be made for its private interment. 
When the day arrived, the domeſtics of 
the Caſtile aſſembled round the coffin, and 
when the lid was ſhut for ever, looked 
expreſſively at each other, and dropped a 
tear to the memory of him it encloſed ; 
but all were filent, no one daring to ex- 
preſs the doubts which filled his mind. 
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The ſad train proceeded directly to the 
chapel; the grave was opened ; a ſilence 
prevailed after a folemn anthem had been 
ſung, and the prieſt had offered prayers 
for the ſoul of the deceaſed: This was 
the time for depoſiting the body in the 
yawning grave; they approached, and 
as they Rooped to let the coffin down, a 


| hoarſe and hollow cough, followed by a 


groan that ſeemed the harbinger of death, 
proceeding from beneath their feet, al- 
ſailed their ears; pale horror transfixed 
them to the ſpot ; the prieſt himſelt par- 
took the general alarm, and ere the fu- 
neral ſervice was half concluded, or the 
body of the now happy Oſwald properly 


lodged in its narrow houſe, preceded the 
more ignorant, but not more ſuperſti— 


tious attendants through the cloyſters, to 
the apartment of Godfrey. 


Every tongue was eager to relate the 
tale of wonder ; but the Count was rot 


equally 
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equally diſpoſed to hear; in an angry tone 
he commanded filence, and all but the 
prieſt withdrew. By him the circum- 
ſtance was three times diſtinctly related, 
with ſuch embelliſhments as ſerved at the 
ſame time to excuſe his own viſible terror, 
and ſtrongly to excite that of his weak- 
minded, guilty hearer. 


It may ſeem ſtrange that no means 
were employed to diſcover whence theſe 


unaccountable ſounds ' proceeded ; fear 


prevented one party from the attempt ; 
in ſhort, each had a motive ſufficiently 
powerful to deter them from it. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


The tender fancy ſmarts with every ſting, 
And what was love before, is madneſs now. 


Amy now let us return to poor Zo- 
raida, the wretched victim of paſſion and 
cruelty. Immediately on her being ſe- 
parated from the body of Oſwald, God- 
frey had commanded Maudlin to attend 
her, leſt frenzy and deſpair ſhould lead 
her to commit ſome act of violence. The 
pity and aſſection the good creature felt 
for her, made her haſten to the apart- 
ment, where ſhe found her ſeated on 
the ground, a picture of miſery which 

would 
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would have melted the moſt obdurate 
heart. By the wild agony of her livid 
countenance, one might have imagined 
ſhe ſtill gazed on the features of her dy- 
ing lover, ftretched on the ground by 
her ſide. When ſhe heard Maudlin ap- 
proach, ſhe raiſed her vacant eyes ; but 
miſtaking her for Godfrey, her counte- 
nance aſſumed an expreſſion of mingled 
rage, contempt and terror; uttering a 
faint ſcream, ſhe appeared endeavouring 
to conceal, with her robe, the imagined 
form of Oſwald. 


« Begone, deteſted murderer !” ex- 
claimed ſhe, © you ſhall not touch this 
fainted form with your bloody hands. 
Oh, you are come for his ſoul, are you ? 
I cannot help laughing at that; it is 
far. —very far beyond your reach. Mer- 
ciful heaven! why will not thy light- 


ning free the world of a monſter, whoſe 
hands 
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hands are ſo deep dyed in blood, that all 
the water in the ocean would not waſh 
them clean ? Look here! behold this 
angel face, how pale it is, and yet how 
lovely! are you ſo very fierce as not to 
feel one touch of pity? yes, the heart of 
Godfrey is harder than the ravenous 
lion's ; he cannot do a deed of mercy, 
or he would plunge his reeking blade in 
this boſom, to ſet free my tortured ſoul, 
that it might mount to heaven, and 
mix with Oſwald's. Huſh! he calls me; 
alas! I cannot follow thee, my love; 
ſomething holds me down; *tis the mur- 
derous Godfrey ; but ſee, the earth 1s 
opening wide to ſwallow him; oh my 
head turns giddy at the fight of the hor- 
rid Chaſm ! how black, how diſmal ! it is 
the place for guilty ſpirits : Oh, hide me! 
hide me 


dhe was now ſo much exhauftcd, that 
her voice became indiſtinct, and at length 
b ſhe 
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ſhe grew more faint, her dim eyes cloſed, 
and the ſunk upon the floor. 


« Heaven reſtore thee, poor Jady !”? 
whiſpered Maudlin ; “ thy ſenſes are 
ſadly bewildered ; but (continued ſhe, 
addrefling herſelf to a female attendant, 
who juſt then entered) ſhe 1s fuch a gen- 
tle, patient angel, I would pray for her 
every hour of my life, did I think it 
would reſtore her. Bleſſed virgin ! how 
chearfully ſhe bore her confinement ; but 
I fear, now that handſome young man 
is dead, we ſhall never be able to ſave her 
life ; but come, help me to lay the ſweet 
lily on the bed, and we will do all we 
can for her. How thankful I am that 
my lord has put her under my care ; for 


I love her, as though ſhe was my own 
child.“ 


While Maudlin was thus pouring out 
the honeſt feelings of her heart, with 
the 
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the affiſtance of Alice, ſhe conveyed the 
inſenſible Zoraida to her bed, where ſhe 
continued in a ſtate which could only 
be diſtinguiſhed from death by a gentle 
fluttering at the heart. Her two atten- 
dants, ſeated by her fide, eagerly watched 
for ſome change in her pallid counte- 
nance; and to wear away the time, 
Maudlin gave Alice, who was hired but 
the day before, ſome account of the fa- 
mily in which ſhe lived. 


« Oh! if you did but know my ſweet 
miſtreſs, the Lady Gertrude; ſhe uſed 
always to come here with my lord ; and 
ſo, indeed, ſhe would have- done now, 
but the ſervants tell me, my maſter left 
Ireland in a great hurry, and that ſhe was 
to come after him in another ſhip ; and 
ſo, when the ſtorm came on, it is ſup- 
poſed the was frightened, and put back: 


but this is only what they ſuppoſe, and 
I am 
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I am ſure, if I were my maſter, I ſhould 
not be quite ſo eaſy. Hark! did not I 
hear ſomething in the court below ? As 
true as Pm alive, I thought I heard the 
ſervants ſhout, as though it were for 
joy! There it is again now; what can 
be the matter! Pm ſure I know of no- 
thing they have to rejoice at. I muſt go 
down, and perſuade them not to be ſo 
noiſy ; for they will certainly diſturb our 


dear ſick lady. 


She haſtened down ſtairs accordingly ; 
perhaps curiofity quickened her pace; 
but we will not inquire too minutely ; it 
ſhall be humanity, if thou wilt, Maud- 
lin ;. for many a fairer form has con- 
tained a heart leſs tender than thine : 
Be it as it will, the good old ſoul hob- 
bled down as faſt as her many infirmi- 
ties would allow; and what was her ſur- 
priſe when ſhe found every domeſtic in 

N G 3 the 
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the houſe crowding to the ſtrand ; ſhe 
joined the throng, and ſoon perceived 
the object of their joy was a veſſel which 
approached the land; and from the ſig- 
nals that were made, ſhe knew was that 
which contained her adored miſtreſs. 


Godfrey ſtood a diſtant and gloomy 
ſpectator of the ſcene, and frequently 
ſent to reſtrain the joy of his people, 
which, as he could not partake of, was 
particularly offenfive ; but his orders 
were diſregarded ; the air was rent with 
ſhouts of joy; every man threw up his 
cap; and the Hearty welcome was re- 

turned by the ſailors on board. Thoſe 
in the other veſſels too, which were 
moored along the ſhore, joined in the 
general joy. Every flag was hoiſted, 
and an old ſcrvant ran up to one of the 
bigheſt towers, and waved a tattered 
banner, 


A boat 
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A boat now put off from the ſhip, and 
the ſilence of expectation ſucceeded the 
general uproar; when the boat drew 
near the ſhore, and they could diſcern in 
it a female form, the burſts of joy were 
renewed. Their impatience was not to 
be reſtrained, and many of them waded 
ſome way into the ſea, that they might 
give the firſt welcome to their dear miſ- 
treſs. The moſt conſpicuous figure in 
the boat was honeſt Walter ; he ſtood 
up, and waved his cap, and there was 
a fluſh of triumph on his cheek, that 
gave more than uſual animation to his 
broad open countenance. The boat 
touched the ſtrand, and every one was 
buſied in aſſiſting the Lady Gertrude, 
whoſe feeble frame ſeemed ſinking un- 
der the weight of ſorrow and fatigue. 

Walter, however, interfered, and bade 


his fellow ſervants be quiet.“ For,” 
ſays 
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ſays he, „do you think I don't know 
what my lady wants ? Run one of you, 
do, as faſt as you can, and fetch a drop 
of cordial ; for as true as the goſpel, we 
have none of us broke our faſt theſe 
two days ;—run, run, and pray don't 
be ſparing, for we are all {adly faint and 
empty.“ 


Some of the ſervants flew to obey Wal- 
ter's commands; and the meanwhile he 
was overwhelmed with numerous quef- 
tions, ſuch as, „Where have you been? 
how did you brave the ſtorm ?” &c. &Cc. 
To all which he made no other anſwer, 
than, that he would tell them all about 
it ſoon. © But how can you be ſo ſtu- 
pid as to make ſuch a noiſe, when you 
ſee my lady is ſo ill?“ 


Gertrude now thanked Walter for all 


his care and attention, and ſeeing God- 
frey 
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frey coming towards her, ſhe declared 
ſhe felt herſelf much better, and would 
endeavour to walk to the Caſtle, 


Her lord met her with his uſual in- 
difference, and without taking any no- 
tice of her evident indiſpoſition, coolly 
aſked if ſhe had an agreeable voyage, 
and ſcarcely waiting a reply, paſſed on 
to view the diſembarkation of the atten- 
dants; and Gertrude, after having re- 


freſhed herſelf with a ſlight repaſt, de- 


fired to be left alone, to enjoy a few 
hours repoſe. 


In the meanwhile the ſervants crowd- 
ed round Walter, who was ſeated in a 
large arm chair, in the middle of the 
kitchen, and with great impatience de- 
fired the promiſed relation of the adven- 
tures of the voyage. 


„Well, 
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« Well, then, you muſt know,” ſaid 


he, „that we ſet off full ſpeed after my 


maſter 3 but no body, let me tell you, 
with a grain of ſenſe, would have thought 
of putting to ſea at ſuch a time; and fo 
I told the pilot; for you may remember 


the clouds all round us were as black as 


my ſhoe, and the devil himſelf ſeemed 
to have got the management of the 
winds, My miſtreſs, dear foul, trem- 
bled like an aſpen leaf; and the tears 
ſtood in her {weet eyes like two dew 
drops; Well, ] could have cried too, to 
ſee her look as ſhe did; and I ventured 
to ſay to her, as ſhe was ſtepping into 
the boat, My lady, ſurely you had better 
ſtay till this gale is blown over; and ſhe 
looked at me like an angel, and ſaid, 


I go by the command of my lord. Fut 


Walter, (added ſhe, caſting her dear 
eyes up to heaven) there is a ſweet guar- 
dian ſpirit there, which watches over 
me and thee too.“ 

«© Thoſe 
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6 Thoſe were her words; I ſhall never 
forget them ; for I repeated them over and 
over during the ſtorm, which you know 
came on very violent before we were out 
of fight of land. Well, we were toſſed 
up and down, backward and forward, 
for two nights, and as many days, 
and all of us thought we were 
every moment going to old Davy; 
the pilot had no power to guide the ſhip, 
and we drove about at the mercy of the 
winds and waves. To be ſure there was 
a fine buſtle 3 crack went the maſt ; flap 
went the fails; the mien ſwearing, the 
women howling ; all but my dear lady, 
and ſhe fat as patient as a lamb, and 
ſeemed no more to mind the ſtorm, than 
though ſhe had been upon dry land; 
ſometimes, indeed ſhe would look up to 
heaven, as if ſhe was commending her- 
ſelf to that ſweet guardian fpirit the told 
me about; and when I ſaw how compoſ- 
ed ſhe was, I felt aſhamed of myſelf for 

a cow- 


— 2 ——— 
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a coward, and determined not to be out- 
done in courage; ſo whilſt all the reſt 
were running about, out of their wits, 
I ſometimes lent a hand to the rudder, 
then ſtowed what remained of the pro- 
viſions, for the greater part was waſhed 
overboard ; now ſwore at the faint-heart- 
ed ſailors, —then threatened to throw 
them all into the ſea, if they did not 
come to their poſts; in ſhort, we braved 
the ſtorm. To be ſure we were in a ſore 
plight ; and what was worſt of all,, we 
were driven fo far out of our courſe, that 
there was danger of our all ſtarving. 
And now I ſhould tell you, that our cap- 
tain was a black looking dog, and ſeemed 
more of a coward than any of them ; ſo 


I kept a good look out upon him, and I 


ſoon found that he was brooding over 
fomething. He had a way of talking to 


himſelf; and would you believe it? I diſ- 


covered that he had the inſolence to take 
a liking 
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a liking to my lady; and that he was 
planning how he might beſt effect his 
wicked purpoſe of carrying her off. 
But ſoftly, maſter, thought I, not ſo faſt 
there; for by St. Patrick! while I have 
a drop of blood in my veins, Pl defend 
my miſtreſs ; and you ſhall have ſomething, 
my honey, that will cool your love. Well}, 
I never loſt ſight of the raſcal; and 
when he thought we were all aſleep, he 
would ſteal to the fide of the veſſel, to 
meditate ; and ſometimes he would talk 
aloud, as I told you was his cuſtom ; but 
I kept my eye and my ear upon him, and 
I found that his defign was very black 
indeed; for that inſtead of coming here, 
he was going to Teer us to one of the 
iſlands of Scotland; ſo I waited a favor- 
able opportunity, and coming along fide 
of him, I chucked the gentleman fairly 
into the ſea. You would have laughed 
to have ſeen him kicking and ſprawhng, 
and calling out to me for mercy ; but as 


I knew he was a good ſwimmer, I let him 
enJoy 
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enjoy himſelf ſome time, while I coolly 


took his place at the ſide of the veſſel. 


Well, my love, faid I, at laſt, have you 
had enough of it, or do you chooſe to go 
to the north? for us, we are going ano- 
ther courſe, and ſhall carry your reſpect- 
ful duty to my maſter ; fare you well, 
captain. © Oh for the love of mercy, 
take me in; I will ſubmit to any thing; 
you may chain me, ſtarve me, what you 
will, only let me have a dry death.“ Pi- 
tiful wretch! cried I, you were born for 
the gallows, that's certain; ſo Pil not 
oppoſe the will of the fates; and hand- 
ing him a rope, I hauled him into the 
ſhip; and after explaining my ſtrange be- 
haviour to the crew, az bound him hand 
and foot; and this buſineſs done, I laid 
myſelf quietly down to ſleep 3 but when 
I awoke, how was I ſurpriſed to find that 
the people ſhewed me as much reſpect as 
they had before done to the captain ; in 
ſhort, I was informed that my kind miſ- 

treſs 
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treſs had appointed me commander, as a 
reward for what ſhe called my ſervices. 
Bodkins ! *twas rare ſport ; but I had ra- 
ther the reward had not come ſo ſoon ; 
it took away half the pleaſure of having 
done the ſervice. Well, after this we 
proceeded on our voyage without further 
interruption. One day my miſtreſs call- 
ed me to her, and condeſcended to aſk 
my advice about a petition ſhe had juſt 
received from the priſoner ; which was, 
that ſhe would permit him to be put on 
board a veſſel now in ſight. My advice 
was, to get rid of the raſcal as ſoon as 
poſſible ; and this being her mind too, a 
boat was immediately prepared to carry 
him to the ſhip. They took him in as a 
common ſailor; and after we were rid 
of this burthen, we came ſmoothly on, 
without any hardſhip but hunger; which, 
to be ſure, was very ſevere, —for, as 1 
ſaid, we have been ſtarving theſe two 
days, 
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days, and with all the dangers I hays 
been in, nothing made me ſo out of 
ſpirits.” 


Here Walter concluded his narrative; 
and now we ſhall leave the kitchen, and 
return to the apartment of Gertrude. 


of 


A USTENBURN CASTLE» 141 


CH AP. IX. 


Reaſon is now no more; that narrow lamp 
(Which, with its ſickly fires, wou'd ſhoot its rays 
To diſtances unknown) — — 


Is ſunk into his ſocket. 


A Tranquil ſlumber of near two hours 
had fo far refreſhed the patient ſufferer, 


that ſhe wiſhed to have ſome converſation 


with Maudlin, who immediately attend- 
ed. Her firſt inquiry was after the fate 
of the lovely Zoraida ; and Maudlin, as 
far as was in her power, gave the rela- 
tion of the ſad events that had taken 
place in the Caſtle; not forgetting the 

fate 


produced on Zoraida, even to remember 
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fate of her ſon, and concluded with an 
account of the preſent melancholy ſitua. 
tion of Zoraida. Gertrude, who love 
the unfortunate Cypriot, with parent] 
fondneſs, heard the fad ſtory with emo. 
tions not to be deſcribed. She had learned 


the hard leſſon of ſupprefling the feel. 


ings excited by her own ſorrows, but for 
the misfortunes of a friend her grid 


knew no bounds ; ſhe threw herſelf on 


the bed, and gave way to an agony d 
tears which rendered her incapable of at. 
tending Godfrey at ſupper, who, eve 
indifferent, was now too much occupied 
with his own infernal ſchemes, and mor- 
tified at the ſad effects his cruelty had 


that his wretched wife was in the Caſtle, 
and retired to his apartment, ſullen and 
gloomy, without making any inquiries 
concerning her. 


An! 
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And now the ſolemn queen of night, 
ſeated in her ebon car, advanced in ſober 
majeſty; in her train came drowſy Mor- 
pheus; his temples bound with poppies, 
bearing in his hand oblivion's cup, 
which, when he would have preſented to 
the mourning Gertrude, grief and an- 
guiſh ſtepped between, and daſhed it to 
the ground; in vain did ſhe again court 
his favour, the drowſy god extended his 
leaden pinions, and fled from her eager 
graſp ; her couch ſeemed ſtrewed with 
thorns ; and no longer able to bear the 
reſtleſs anxiety with which her mind was 
tortured, ſhe aroſe, determined at all 
events to reach the apartment of Zorai- 
da: and if ſhe could not adminiſter re- 
lief, ſhe would, at leaſt, ſeek the ſooth- 
ing conſolation of weeping over her un- 
happy friend. Taking v lamp, ſhe ſoftly 
proceeded through feveral winding paſ- 


ſages, without meeting with any alarm; 


ſtlence maintained the watch around the 
| Caſtle ; 
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Caſtle; not a breath of air agitated the 
leaves of the creeping ivy which ſur- 
rounded the windows; and the awful 
ſtillneſs was only interrupted by the reſt. 
leſs ocean retiring from the pebbly ſhore, 
She now arrived at the grand ſtaircaſe, 
which, from the report of Maudlin, ſhe 
knew led to Zoraida's chamber; ſhe ſtop- 
ped a few moments in ſuſpenſe, doubtful 
whether it would be ſafe to advance, 
when ſhe thought ſhe heard the diſtant 
ſound of ſome muſical inſtrument. It 
certainly proceeded from ſome apartment 
above ; and as ſhe aſcended the ſtairs, ſhe 
clearly diſtinguiſhed the ſoft ſtrains of 
Zoraida's lute, accompanied by her me- 
lodious voice ; directed by the ſound, ſhe 
ſoon found the door of her apartment; 
ſhe ſoftly opened it, and without diſco- 
vering herſelf, witneſſed a ſcene which 
almoſt petrified her with grief. Zoraida 
had availed herſclf of a moment when 
Maudlin had fallen into a ſlumber, to 

riſe 
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riſe from her bed, and had fantaſtically 
decorated her beautiful hair with ſome 
violets and primroſes, with which the 
table was ſtrewed, and having compleat- 
cd her work, ſhe took her lute, and re- 
turned to the couch; ſhe was ſeated on 
one ſide of it, when Gertrude opened 
the door; a death-like paleneſs overſpread 
her lovely features; her long dark eyc- 
laſhes ſhaded her eyes, which were fixed 
on the lute 3 a thin white robe but half- 


concealed her beautiful and ſlender form; 


in ſhort, never, even in the hour of 
health and happineſs, did ſhe look half 
ſo lovely and intereſting. The air ſhe 
was ſinging accorded well to the langour 
and melancholy of her foul ; ſhe did not 
touch the ſtrings with her uſual ſkill, but 
there was a wildneſs and melody in the 
ſtrains which ſank deep into the heart. 
Gertrude could not reſtrain her tears; 


and thinking, in the preſent exhauſted 


ſtate of her ſpirits, ſhe was unequal to a 
VOL. II. H {ſcene 
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ſcene of ſo much diſtreſs, ſhe heaved : 
deep ſigh, and was retiring, when 20. 
raida, raiſing her eyes fixed them vacant. 
ly on the door, and waved | her hand 


as if to beckon her, This invitation, 


however undeſigned, could not be re. 
ſiſted, and ſne advanced towards the love- 
ly mourner, who did not appear to no- 
tice her. Her eyes wildly roved from 


place to place; and when Gertrude took 


her hand, ſhe- ſnatched it eagerly away, 
and examinirg it minutely, faid, in a 
low voice, „ He has ſtained my hand 
with blood; well, a little cold water will 
waſh it clean, —but he can never waſh 


his clean. Do you fee that old man, 


with grey hairs, and the tears in his 
eyes? *tis St. Julian. Huſh! don't dif 
turb him; for if he awake Godfrey wil 
poiſon him again. Poor old man! did 
not ſomebody tell me he died in convul- 
ſions? Come here, and I'll tell yu ſome- 
thing; but you are laughing at me; well, 

don't 
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don't ſpeak of what I told you, for it is 


a great ſecret. And ſhe put her finger 
on her pale lips, to enjoin filence. Ger- 
trude again took her hand, and bathed 


it with her tears. A pauſe of a few mo- 


ments ſucceeded, during which Zoraida 
heaved a long ſigh, and looking at Ger- 
trude with an expreſſion of tenderneſs, 
ſhe ſaid, „JI ſuppoſe you weep becauſe 
Oſwald is murdered ; it is very good of 


vou; but I have not wept once for him; 


I believe my heart is grown hard, and it 


feels as heavy as lead; I uſed to weepra 


great deal when I thought of Gertrude 


and Fitzrayland, but now I do nothing 


but fing. Are you an apothecary? if 
you are, I won't take any thing from 
you; for it was you who mixed the poi- 
fon for St. Juhan. But who murdered 


Fitzrayland? Aſk Godfrey that.“ 


Gertrude ſtarted back with horror; the 
whole truth of the murderous ſtory ſeem- 
H 2 ed 


* 
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ed to ſtrike upon her heart ; “ Gracious 
heaven!“ exclatmed ſhe, * why was 1 
faved from the horrors of the deep ? why 
did not my cruel huſband plant another 
dagger in this tortured boſom ? no, I 
am deſtined to drain the cup of miſery 
to the dregs.“ 


She now, for a few moments, gave 
way to the tranſports of deſpair and 
grief; but ſoon again reſignation reſumed 
its ſeat in her mind, and ſighing deeply, 
the ſunk: on her knees, and raiſed. her 
mild eyes to heaven, with ſuch a look of 
patience, that even the troubled mind of 
poor Zoraida ſeemed to catch the im- 
preflion, and throwing herſelſ on the 
ground by her fide, ſhe alſo raiſed her 
White hands to heaven, and for the firſt 
time, a tcar ſtole down her pale cheek; 
it was a favourable ſymptom, but it was 
only a momentary gleam of reaſon; the 
wildneſs of her eyes returned, and ſhe 
wiped 
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wiped away the ſcalding tear, as if ſhe 
were aſhamed of it ; by the motion of 
her lips, ſhe ſeemed talking, but her 
voice was ſo faint, that it was impoflible 
to diſcover what ſhe ſaid and as ſhe was 


entirely inſenſible of the preſence of Ger- 


trude, ſhe determined not to hazard diſ- 
covery, by remaining longer with her ; 
ſhe therefore awoke Maudlin, and de- 
firing, if any change took place in the 
ſituation of her friend, to be immediate- 
ly informed of it, ſhe retired to her own 
apartment, and ſpent the remaining part 
of the night in brooding over the horrid 
words which had fallen from Zoraida. 


Painful indeed was the ſtruggle ſhe 
had to endure the next day, when ſhe 
was ſummoned to attend Godfrey at his 
morning's repaſt. Hitherto the rigid 
ſenſe ſhe had entertained of the duty to- 
wards a huſband, had led her to pay too 
implicit a reſpect to his tyrannic com- 
mands; 
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mands ; yet, however cruel and unfee l- 
ing his conduct had been, from the fatal 
moment of her marriage, ſhe never en- 
tertained the horrid idea, that his hands 
were imbrued with blood; for the pre- 
ient, however, to avoid further evils, ſhe 
endeavoured to hide in her boſom the 
new and rooted forrow the words of 
Zoraida had planted there; ſhe therefore 
dried her ſtreaming eyes, and with an 
effort of refolution, which only her long 
acquaintance with misfortune could have 
taught her, ſhe ſlowly deſcended into the 
hall. The repaſt was gloomy and filent ; 
Godfrey was evidently reſtleſs and diſ- 
compoſed ; his brow was unuſually con- 
tracted ; and when the repaſt was ended, 
he ſunk into earneſt meditation, while 
Gertrude ſtole towards the folding gate, 
and, invited by the luxuriant beauties 
of returning vegitation, determined to 


endeavour to ſooth her melancholy by a 
ſolitary walk. 


To 
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To a mind at eaſe, every object was 
calculated to inſpire joy and chearful- 
neſs; the refulgent ſtar of day tinged 
the landſcape with liquid gold ; winter 
no longer exerted his harſh ſway, and 


the face of nature. was dreſſed in her 


fweeteſt ſmiles, as ſpring advanced; at 


her magic touch the world awakes to 


new life ; the daſhing torrents, now re- 


ined into ſparkling ſtreams, glide ſilent- 


ly o'er the plain; the horrid precipice, 
and rugged mountain, aſſume a ſoftened 
aſpect ; even the bleak plain, decked 
with a thouſand wild flowers, breathes 
ſweeteſt perfumes ; and the ever reſt- 
leſs ocean, ſtretching to the blue ho- 
rizon, ſeems for a moment ſtill. Hark! 
the leafy choir reſounds with the 
ſong of gratitude and joy; and ſhall the 
heart of Gertrude be alone inſen ſible to 
theſe pleaſures, which the page of nature 
ſo liberally diſplays? No! even her ſick- 


ly 
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ly mind was not ſo poiſoned with miſc. * 


ry, as not to feel a melancholy ſatisfac- r 
tion in contemplating theſe fimple beau- be 
ties. . Ceo ant e 1 


Upon her return to her apartment, ſhe 
found Maudlin almoſt breathleſs with 
impatience at her long abſence. 


„Oh, dear madam! I am fo glad you 
are come,” cried ſhe; “ the dear young 
lady is come to herſelf, and has been 
aſking for you; ſhe has fomething very 
particular to ſay to you; pray, my lady, 
do come directly to her.“ 


« Oh! let me fly to her,” exclaimed 
Gertrude; © why did I ever leave her? 
perhaps it is now too late.” | 


She was in a moment with Zoraida 
the poor ſufferer had continued in the 
ſame 
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fame frantic ſtate ſome hours after Ger- 
trude left her; at length, wearied out 
with ſuch continued exertions, ſhe fell 
into a calm ſleep, which the attendants 
for ſome time miſtook for that of death ; 
but her youth, and natural good conſti- 
tution, at length prevailed, and ſhe a- 
woke, enfeebled indeed to ſuch a degree, 
that it was almoſt impoſſible ſhe could 
ever recover; but her ſenſes perfectly 
reſtored : In one moment ſhe ſeemed to 
awake to a recollection of the horrors 
of her ſituation ; the dreadful ſcenes ſhe 


had witneſſed fluſhed upon her mind, 


and ſhe ſeemed in danger of relapſing 


into her former dreadful ſtate of frenzy; 


a flood of tears, however, relieved her, 
and raiſing herſelf on her bed, ſhe put 
her hand to her head, and in a mild 
and mournful voice, ſaid, “ I fear I 
have talked very wildly ; but my ſenſes 
were quite gone, 


H 3 | « Of 


i 
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« Oh, happy ſtate ! (continued ſhe, af- 
ter a pauſe) why, why am I recalled again 
to reaſon? but it will ſoon be over; could 
I but once more behold my beloved 
friend; could I give my Gertrude one 
parting embrace, I ſhould die con- 
tented.”? N 1 | 


« Alas! madam,” ſaid Maudlin, tak- 
ing her hand, “do not talk of death; 
you will recover, —T know you will. My 
lady Gertrude is praying for you, and if 
you die J am ſure it will break her heart.” 


Gertrude!“ repeated Zoraida, haſ- 


tily ; “ tell me, where is ſhe ? does ſhe pi- 
ty the wretched Zoraida ? You will think 


my ſenſes are wandering again; but Þ 


thought I-beheld her weeping by my ſide. 


No! even that conſolation 1s denied. 


me,—it was only a phantom of my diſ- 
tempered brain.“ 


She 


— — * 
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She now appeared ſinking again into 
inſenſibility, but Maudlin, hoping to 
rouſe her, acquainted her, that her lady 
had indeed wept over her the preceding 
night, and had promiſed to repeat her 
\ viſit, if ſhe could receive her with com- 
poſure, ſo as not to endanger her life. 


A tranſient glow overſpread the pale 
cheek of Zoraida at this intelligence. 
At the concluding words ſhe ſhook . her 
head, and ſaid, with a ſmile, Do not 
flatter yourſelves, that heaven will ſpare 
my life; it is all over; but I am compoſ- 
ed: Go, then, and tell my ever loved 
Gertrude, my only remaining with, is to 
have a few hours converſation with her 
in private, ere my foul quits this forrow- 
ing world, for one of peace and eternal 
happineſs.” 


C HAP. 
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CHASE K. 


There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in your N 


Tu preſence of Gertrude rouſed Zo- 
raida from a kind of ſtupor into which 
ſhe had fallen. When ſhe approached 
the bed, ſhe made a gn for the atten- 
dants to retire, and holding out Hop 
hand, ſaid faintly, Do not afflict thy- 
ſelf, my dear friend ; rather rejoice with 
me, that my ſhort, but weary journey, 
is almoſt at an end; a few hours will 
unite me for ever to my Oſwald. Ger- 

530 trude, 
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trude, I have ſeverely ſuffered ſince we 
laſt met; my heart is broken, but I can- 
not leave the world till I have imparted 
to thee a ſetret which I have long Hidden 
in my bofom ; prepare thyfelf to hear a 
ſtory which will awaken all thoſe latent 
feelings which thou haft long endeavoured 
to ſoften and ſubdne ; but for the read 
of ſome fatal blow impending over thy 
head, the ſecret ſhould have died with 
me; perhaps it would have been better; 
but I cannot acqquit myfelf of infuftice, 
were 1 to faffer thee longer to remain in 
ignorance of a eireumſtance in which 
thou art fo much intereſted. But ere 1 
begin, T muſt entreat thee, Gertrude, to 
ſummon thy utmoſt fortitude to thy aid; 

hear me with compoſure for my ſake, for 
that of one whoſe memory T know is ſtill 
dear to thee, — ſtart not at the name of 
itzrayland. * i 


« Fitzray- 
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« Fitzrayland!ꝰꝰ repeated Gertrude, 
with a voice almoſt inarticulate. 


« Yes, for Fitzrayland's ſake, I en- 
treat thee to be calm; for know he lives, 
—nay, he is at this moment near thee,— 
his eyes perhaps have this day beheld 
his ſtill adored Gertrude. Do not regard 
me with that look of mingled reproach 
and incredulity ; believe me, what I am 
now about to tell thee, is not the chi- 
mera of a diſordered brain; I have ſeen. 
Fitzrayland; I have frequently converſ- 
ed with him; the example of his calm 
reſignation has taught me patience,” 


She now proceeded to relate the man- 
ner in which ſhe had firſt beheld the tall 
black phantom that had cauſed ſuch fre- 
quent alarm to moſt of the inmates of 
the Caſtle, and which the reader may 
remember was the morning after her ar- 
rival. 


„ had 


5 
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« had been ſtartled by this appear- 
ance many times, continued ſhe, ere 
could form any idea of what it was. 
At my approach it always fled with the 
utmoſt precipitation; and I began to fear 
I ſhould: never be able to gratify my cu- 
riofity ; yet I knew not why, I felt in- 
tereſted in the fate of the poor madman; 
ſuch I judged he muſt be; for I could 
not adopt the fooliſh opinion which I 
found prevailed here, that this was a ſu- 
pernatural being ; and I ſeldom failed to 
take that path where he was moſt likely 
to be ſeen. Indeed, the reputation, that 
part of the foreſt had'of being haunted, 
made me ſecure from interruption from 
any of the domeſtics at the Caſtle, and I 
frequently ſtole upon him unperceived. 
While leaning againſt a tree, I have ſeen 
the tear ſteal down his manly cheek, and 
the heavy ſigh burſt from his laboured 
boſom. In theſe moments I was careful 
not to interrupt his meditations ; but 

taking 
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taking another path, I would lowly with. 
draw; perhaps not without a ſecret with, 
that I might be obferved by the poor ſuf. 
ferer; and indeed I afterwards found 
this was the caſe; for one evening, when 
juſt entering the wood, I was aſtoniſhed 
at ſeeing a ſmall piece of folded paper on 
the ground. I took it up, and read theſe 
words : 


« Thou alone, of all the ſons and 
daughters of mortality, appeareſt not to 
tremble at the fight of a phantom: while 
others ſhun me, or purſue me to my ru- 
in, thou, with the moſt refined and de- 
licate ſympathy, oanſt watch the ſorrows 
of a fellow creature, without obtruding 
thyſelf upon his notice. Thy ſoul is as 
ſpotleſs as thy beauty; for thou art un- 
acquainted with thoſe idle terrors that 
haunt the guilty ; and thine eye, ſweet 

angel, alas ! tells too truly, that young as 
thou art, thou haſt already felt the 
SEES 82 ſcourge 
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ſcourge of forrow. Thou art then wor- 
thy of my confidence; but as thy diffi- 
dence forbids thy approaching me, I have 
put this paper in thy way, to aſſure thee, 
that thou haſt nothing to fear from the 
ſuppoſed phantom, and that he will not 
in fly mand 2 


« I trembled as I peruſed theſe lines, 
and half repented of my temerity, in 
venturing alone into the ſequeſtered for- 
eſt; yet the delicate manner in which 
the invitation was addreſſed; the idea 
of being unworthy the high opinion the 
ſtranger appeared to entertain of my 
coutage ; and perhaps curioſity more 
than all, induted me to proceed. At 
the uſual place I beheld my new friend 
in his accuſtomef poſture. J heſitated, 
but it was now too late to retreat. He 
perceived me, and with an air of reſpect, 
and the moſt touching melancholy, ap- 
proached. His ſigure was tall and manly ; 

IF the 
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the traces of ſorrow were more viſible 
than thoſe of age; his countenance was 
mild, pale, and intereſting ; a long 
black robe deſcended. to his feet; his 
arms were folded over his breaſt, and his 
eyes caſt to the ground. 


« A ſilence of ſome. minutes enſued, 
at length, after breathing a deep ſigh, 
he faid, pointing to. a venerable oak, 
« More than twenty times have I be- 
held that majeſtic. lord of. the foreſt rob- 
bed of its leafy honours, fince I have 
been blefled with the mutual interchange 
of joy or pity. Buried in the cloſeſt re- 
ceſſes of yon tangled thicket, 1 have 
dragged on the weary burthen of life, 
without any conſolation but that of me- 
ditation, —any luxury, but tears. When 
I firſt beheld thee, ſweet: maid, I ima- 
gined thee one of thoſe miniſtering an- 
gels, that are ſaid to watch over the deſ- 
tiny of mortals, I ſaw thee weep, and 
I knew 
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knew thee to be a creature like myſelf, 

endued with feelings for the miſery of 
others, and perhaps not exempt from 
ſorrows of thine own. Thou wilt tken, 
I knew, pardon my intruding my griefs 
on thine ears there is ſomething fo 
ſoothingly touching in the voice of pity, 
that, loft as I am to every hope of earth- 
ly comfort, I could not deny myſelf 
that only remaining, though mournful 
conſolation, which the tears T have ſeen 
thee ſhed, as thou haſt gazed on my 
grief-worn form, led me to hope thou 
wouldſt not deny, while I relate the 


complicated woes of the wretched Fitz 


rayland.“ 


“ Fitzrayland ! repeated I, in great 


agitation, fixing my eyes earneſtly on the 
ſtranger; « is it poſſible, that a recluſe, 
buried in this foreſt, ſtill ſheds the tear 


of regret over. that Lanes that much 


injured man?? 


« Alas!“ 
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« Alas!” returned the ſtranger, * lit. 
tle did I ſuppoſe, when I ſolicited th HH 
interview, that gentle boſom felt an in- teri. 
tereſt in the fate of a man I thought had of 
been ſo long forgotten: But I am con- Wi aca 
vinced of my error; it is now too late Wl var 
to conceal the ſecret ; perhaps thou haf 
already gueſſed the name of the wretched 
being before thee. Yes, thou doſt in- 
deed behold the loſt Fitzrayland, whok 
ſtubborn heart yet beats in uniſon with 
that of the faithleſs woman, who inflicted 
on it, by her cruelty, a wound ſevere 
than that of death? His torpid feelings, 
blunted by twenty years of total ſeclu- 
ſion, ſeem once again revived to all their 
wonted energy, by the idea, that he 
breathes the fame air with his beloved 
Gertrude. Oh! fpeak that adored name; 
tell me of her happineſs ; perhaps thou 
art her daughter, and ſhe is doubly bleſt 
in conjugal and filial fondneſs.” 


60 His 
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« His emotions were now too great to 
alow him to proceed, and with a fal- 
tering voice I related to him that part 
of thy fad ſtory, with which he was un- 
acquainted. While I ſpoke, a thouſand | 
various paſſions feemed to contend for 
ſuperiority in his ſoul; his frame was 
violently agitated, and he looked at me 
with ſuch an expreſſion of horror and 
madneſs in his fine dark eyes, as made 
me ſhudder. 


* When 1 ceaſed ſpeaking, it was 
ſome time ere he could regain ſufficient 
compoſure to acquaint me with the par- 
ticulars of his life, ſince the day of your 
ſeparation. The ſtory you were told of 
his being attacked by robbers, and left 
for dead, was in ſome part true; but 
the ruffians WhO committed the deed did 
not ſeem to be actuated fo much by the 
defire of plunder; ; murder, more than 
robbery was their aim; a friend, who 


Was 


— ä — 


defence; and when the robbers imaging 
they had compleated the deed of death, 


diſcovered, and taken care of by a ſhep- 
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was his companion, died nobly in hi 


they left the bodies. Fitzrayland waz 


herd; but, though the lamp of life wa 
not extinguiſhed, it was many month; 
ere any hopes were entertained of hi 
recovery. You may imagine, then, 
what muſt be his diſtreſs, when he heart 
of the death of your father, and that 
you had conſented to give your hand to 
his rival Godfrey, Count de B-—: Kt 
would have flown upon the wings 
love, to prevent this fatal union; but 
he was ſtill very weak, and it was on! 


by ſhort ſtages he could accompliſh the 


Journey to your caſtle in Ireland. The 
intelligence he there received from th: 


domeſtics, who knew him not, led him 


to haſten immediately to Cumberland. 
Thou haſt related to me what paſſed on 


the fatal day of thy marriage. He paint- 


ed, 
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ed, in the moſt touching colours, the 


horrors of his ſituation, when convinced 


of thy perfidy, by witneſſing the feſtivity 
of the wedding feaſt at the Caſtle. From 


thee IJ have heard the relation of thoſe 


particulars, which led to the idea, that 
in a fit of deſpair he had plunged into 
the lake. But, no! the mind of Fitz- 
rayland was ſuperior to ſuch cowardice; 
though harraſſed with an agony of ſor- 
row which almoſt deprived him of rea- 
ſon, he dared to live; and after taking 
thoſe precautions which might favour the 
idea of his death, he penetrated into the 
thick foreſt, which hitherto had been 
' ſuppoſed inacceſſible ; and buried in the 
ſulleh gloom of hopeleſs ſorrow, he re- 
mained for ſome time almoſt unconſcious 
of exiſtence. For days together, he 
would wander flowly through the tangled 
paths, til faint and weary, he would 
throw himſelf on the earth, and ſink 
into a reſtleſs fleep. Awaking from one 


of © 
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of theſe Numbers, he found himſelf more 
calm and refigned ; and he thought, 
that could he find the means of ſechading 
himſelf for ever from the world, in this 
foreſt, he could patiently drag on the 
load of exiſtence, till it ſhould be the 
will of heaven to releaſe him. 


mind regained its wonted force, and he 
determined to contrive ſome place of 
abode; when chance provided him with 
one every way calculated to his preſent 
diſpoſition. He had wandered to that 
ſide of the foreſt where nature dreſſed 
in her moſt gloomy garb, preſents to 
the view only the wild deſolation of 
huge maſſes of rock tumbled together in 
confuſion ; when he obſerved, in one 
corner, buried in the gloom of over- 
hanging ivy, a deep chaſm; Gpon exa- 
mining it, he thought it appeared 
rounded by the hand cf art; he cntered, 

; but 


| * ' 1 IS C 
&© Occupied with theſe, reflections. his c 
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but as it was evening, it was impoſſible 
he could then explore the receſs; he was 
therefore obliged once more to take his 
frugal repaſt of fruit and water under 
the canopy of heaven. The next day 
he again examined the chaſm ; but again 
was he diſappointed ; for he found the 
cavern ſo extremely dark, that till he 
could provide himſelf with a lamp, it 
would be impoſſible to take up his abode 
there. 


LE 
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I think affliction may ſubdue the cheek, 
But not take in the mind. 


cc 1 e | 
Y N the mean while, at the cloſe of 
each ſucceeding day, Fitzrayland failed 
not to ſteal to that fide of the wood which 
overlooked the Caſtle, and leaning againſt 
a tree, give himſelf up to an enthuſiaſm 
of ſorrow. He would watch the glim- 
mering taper, as it glided along the gal- 
leries; ſometimes he would fancy he be- 
held thy adored form, and ſtart forward, 
determined to ruſh into thy preſence; 
but ſoon Would his ardent warmth be 
checked 
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checked by the idea of thy perfidy, and 
he would ſullenly retire. One night, 
when he repeated this nocturnal ramble, 
he was ſurpriſed at the unuſual darkneſs. 
and filence that reigned around the Caſ- 
tle. The hall was now no longer illu- 
mined with the chearing blaze on the 
ample hearth, or reſounded with the 
ſhouts of feſtivity. He ventured nearer, - 
but ſtill all was filent. Loſt in conjec- 
ture, at this unuſual appearance, he wan- 
dered to the fea thore, and ſoon perceiv- 
ed a fiſherman, in a boat, at no great 
diſtance. He hailed him, and inquired 
whether he could inform him, if the fa- 
mily of the Count de B— was now at 
the Caſtle. © Bleſs your ſenſes !”” ſaid 
the man, © why, to be ſure, they are not; 
for they ſet fail for Ireland only yeſter- 
day; why, you muſt have been aſleep or 
dead, not to know it.” 


I 2 « Tt. 
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« It was enough for Fitzrayland to 
hear that his adored Gertrude was gone, 
and without waiting for the concluſion 
of the ſpecch, he darted into the thickeſt 
part of the foreſt, and was out of fight 
in a moment. He was now deprived 
even of that poor conſolation, of believ- 
ing himſelf near the dear object of his 
affection, and he gave himſelf up to the 
moſt violent exceſs of grief and deſpair, 
which, for a time, deprived him of his 
reaſon. He was not ſenſible how long 
he remained in this ſituation; but when 
he recovered, he found his body ſo ema- 
ciated, that he might ſafely have ven- 
tured again into the world, without 
danger of being recognized. But his 
frenzy was ſucceeded by ſuch a melan- 
choly and depreſſion of ſpirits, that he 
was unfitted for any of the ſocial plea- 
ſures of the world, and to bury himſelſ 
for ever in ſolitude, ſeemed his only re- 
fuge againſt deſpair. 
«« Tt 
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- «6 Tt was now winter, and it was ne- 
ceſſary to ſeek for ſome ſhelter againſt 
the ſtorm, and ſome means of ſubſiſtence; 
he therefore determined to travel to the 
next town, to provide himſelf with ſuch 
articles as appeared neceſſary to his ex- 
iſtence. It was evening when he arriv- 
ed; and after loading himſelf with food, 
roots, ſeeds, and tools for his garden, a 
lamp, and a plentiful ſupply of oil, ſome 
books and implements of writing, and 
the long black robe he adopted for the 
purpoſe of favouring the idea, that the 
foreſt was haunted, he returned without 
exciting ſuſpicion in the inhabitants; 
but he was obliged to take ſeveral jour- 
nies before he had compleated his little 
ſtock. The chaſm in the rock now oc- 
curred to him, and he found it ſo con- 
genial to his gloomy mind, that he im- 
mediately took poſſeſſion of it; and it 
has ever ſince proved à comfortable aſy- 
lum againſt the ſtorm in winter, and 

the 
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the ſcorching ſun in ſummer. Upon en- 


tering. he found it divided into ſeveral 


lofty apartments, the largeſt of which 
admitted the rays of the fun through an 


aperture in the rock above. It had evi- 
dently been formerly inhabited, perhaps 


by robbers; or it might have ſerved as a 
place of retreat, in time of danger, from 
this Caſtle; for he has diſcovered, that 


it has a communication with the weſtern 
wing, and he has reaſon to ſuppoſe that 


his lamentations, and the ſounds occaſi- 


oned by his various occupations, have 


excited the terror of thoſe inhabitants of 
the Caftle, whoſe ignorant or guilty 


minds are ever ready to attribute to fu- 
pernatural - cauſes the moſt natural 


events. a 4 TAKES: 4 14 da 


« Here ſolitude has adminiſtered a 


| balm to his tortured mind, which could not 


have been found in the gay illuſions of diſ- 
fipation, or the giddy pleaſures of the 
world: 
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world: It has taught him to bear the fe- 
vereſt of afflictions with patience and 
dignity, and to look back on the paſt, 
or examine the volume of futurity with 
equal calmneſs and reſignation. The 
filent ſorenity which breathes around 
him, has communicated with his ſoul; 
he ſpends his hours in contemplatien, 
and in cultivating his little garden, 
which i is formed in the large apartment 


in the cave, and ſerves him TOE ſubſiſt- 
ence. 


He thought he had learned the leſ- 
ſon of perfect reſignation, when the pe- 
riod arrived which brought thee again to 
the Caſtle, and to the boſom of Fitzray- 

| land, all thoſe agonizing paſſions, which, 
though ſtilled by the voice of reaſon and 
religion, were not ſubdued: He ſaw thee : 
by accident the night of thy arrival; it 
was while contemplating the window at 
which thou hadſt appeared, that I firft 
| beheld 
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beheld him. I vill not diſtreſs thee by 
a deſcription of his ſorrow, while he 
nightly heard the ſhouts of feſtivity at 
the Caſtle, and not unfrequently beheld 
thee, when thou - haſt left the noiſy 
throng, and paſſed along the n to 
thy apartment. 1000 5 


Since the Ca which firſt introduced 
ine to hun, to that when I was borne 
away from the Caſtle, I have conſtantly 
viſited him ; ; we have mutually conſoled 
each other, under ſorrows that have been 


almoſt too heavy for human nature to 


ſupport, and the conſideration of the 
anxiety he muſt have been under, on 
my account, and the lingering period of 
ſuſpence which will follow, embitter the 
laſt moments of my wretched life, — 


/ which but for leaving thee, my ſweet 


Gertrude, and the - poor fufferer in. the 
foreſt, I ſhould. reſign with nen | 
and joy.“ 

She 
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She pauſed, —a deadly paleneſs over- 
ſpread her countenance,—her eyes grew 


dim as ſhe fixed them tenderly on her 


weeping friend. It was not long, how- 
ever, before ſhe again made an effort to 
ſpeak, and prefling the hand of Gertrude 
to her boſom, ſhe ſaid, in a faint voice, 
« Thou loveft me, Gertrude ; I am go- 
ing to leave thee ; canſt thou deny thy 
dying friend a boon, which being grant- 
ed, would brighten her laſt moments?” 


Gertrude was ſilent. | 9 


« Thou mayſt plead the prejudice ol 
the world,” continued Zoraida; * the 
rage of thy tyrant huſband; but can 
reaſon, can virtue forbid thee to comfort 
the afflicted. I ſee thou haſt gueſſed my, 
meaning; mercy dawns in, thine eye; 


thou wilt grant my requeſt; thou wilt 


pity, thou wilt comf ort the wretched 
Fitzrayland ! 7 


[4 | She 
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She could ſay no more; her lips trem- 
bled, and ſne ſunk upon the pillow. 
Gertrude, overcome by contending emo- 
tions, ſat motionleſs by her, unable to 
afford her any aſſiſtance; and when the 
attendants entered, they found her in 
the ſame ſituation, and led her to her 
own apartment, where ſne continued 
moſt part of the night, in a ſtate of in- 
ſenſibility. The next day brought with 
it more comfort than ſne ever expected 
to have taſted. Her firſt inquiries, when 
ſhe recovered, were after the fate of Zo- 
raida. She had remained for five hours 
perfectly ſtill; and thoſe around her ſup- 
poſed her dead; a deep ſigh was the firſt 
ſignal that announced to them ſhe yet 
breathed. After a while a tranſient 
bluſh animated her livid -countenance, 
and ſhe opened her lovely eyes; but yet 
ſeemed. inſenſible of either joy or grief, 
and ſoon cloſed them again; a ſweet and 
tranquil lumber ſucceeded, and ſome 
4 hopes 
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hopes were entertained from this favou- 
rable 1 | 


? 


Gemen raiſed 00 eyes in ooo 
to heaven at this intelligence, and 
ſoftly ſtole to the chamber of Zoraida, 
who ſtill ſlept; and cautious of diſturb-- 
ing her, ſhe ſeated herſelf near the couch 
and watched the placid, though melan- 
choly expreſſion in the features of her 
friend. The laſt words that fell from her 
lips, ſtill vibrated on her ear. Muſt 1: 
then, thought ſhe, ſubmit to the pain» 
ful, dangerous taſk of beholding my yet 
loved Fitzrayland? Ves, to execute the 
laſt requeſt of my dying friend, I would _ 
have braved. every danger, —have torn 
open: afreſh thoſe wounds: of diſappointed 
love, which time has not yet healed; but 
my Zoraida lives, —ſhe will not exact 
from me the performance of a taſk. ſo 
painful, —ſhe will herſelf comfort the ſo- 
* Fitzrayland. 


At 
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At this moment an enchanting ſmile 
played round the lovely mouth of the 
ſleeping maid, and animated her 
countenance with a thouſand glowing 
graces. She ſtretched forth her hand to- 
wards Gertrude, and opened her eyes; 
but, alas! the recollection of her melan- 


choly ſituation ſoon caſt a cloud over her 


intereſting features. Gertrude preſſed 
her hand to her boſom, ſpoke to her of 


comfort - and con jured her to live for 


her fake, promiſed her protection from 
the injuries of Godfrey, and bade her 
hope for future days of tranquillity. At 
Length ſne ventured to mention the in- 
tereſting ſubject of their late converſa- 


tion, and endeavoured to con vince Zoraida 
of the impropriety of her requeſt, and 
prevailed upon her not to urge her far- 

ther to a taſk which would be fo painful 


to her. 


5 v . 
„ 

hs 

* 
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« Perhaps, ſaid Zoraida,' © contrary 
to my ſelfiſh prayers, I ſhall yet live, 
again to "behold Fitzrayland: But fince 


you refuſe him the conſolation of perſon- 
ally aſſuring him of your pity, you muſt 


write to him; you will not deny me that 


requeſt; think what my ſolitary friend 


has ſuffered for your ſake.” 


Gertrude heſitated; but as virtue or 


even prudence could not offer an obſta- 


cle to her compliance, ſhe at laſt promiſed 


to conſent to her defire. In the mean 


while Godfrey, equally anxious with his 
lovely conſort, for the recovery of Zo- 
raida, though actuated by paſſions the 
moſt oppoſite, permitted her to watch 
the progreſs of her amendment, and to 
adminiſter, the medicines ordered by the 
phyſician; ſo that the fair Cypriot, whoſe 
conſtitution was naturally good, was 
ſoon able to leave her couch: But, ex- 


cept in the preſence of her friend, a ſet- 
tled 
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tled and wild melancholy was imprinted 
on her pale countenance. At her parti. 
cular requeſt a meürnin g habit was pro- 
cured for her; but ſhe never ſpoké of 
Oſwald; and even when ſhe converſed 
with Gertrude, on the events which had 
paſſed ſince ſhe Had been deft alone at the 
Caſtle, ſhe particularly avoided touching 
upon thoſe which related to him; and 
it was only from the attendants that Ger- 


trude could gain any information on that 
head,” 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XII. 4 
x 4 


Come, innocence, in conſcious ſtrength ſecure z 

Come, courage, foremoſt in the manly train 3. 
Come all, and in the honeſt heart abide, | 
Your native reſidence, your fortreſs ſtill, 
From real, and from fancied evils free. 


A Fortnight had now elapſed fince 
Gertrude promiſed” to write to Fitzray- 
land, and the expreflive eyes of Zoraida 
repeatedly reminded. her of her engage- 


ment; honor forbade her to retract; and 
painful as the taſk was, ſhe ſummoyned 


reſolution to perform it. One morning 
Zoraida beheld her enter her apartment 


with 
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with an expreſſion of more ſettled me- 
lancholy than ſhe was accuſtomed to 
wear when ſhe viſited her. She had been 
weeping, and her boſom heaved with 
repeated ſighs. Zoraida threw herſelf 
into her arms ; her eyes beamed tender- 
neſs and ſympathy. Gertrude could' not 
ſpeak, but drawing a paper from her 
boſom, ſhe put it into Zoraida's hand, 
and inftantly quitted the room; it was 
ſome time ere her gentle friend could 
aſſume ſufficient compoſure to peruſe the 
paper, which contained theſe words: 


« The deceived, the wretched Ger- 
trude once more addreſſes her Fitzray- 
land, «that Fitzrayland whom time and 
miſery have not torn. from her withered 
heart. But Gertrude is the wife of 
Godfrey, the wife of a monſter. Be- 
ware then, oh thou deareſt, thou moſt 
injured of mankind! beware of his 
murderous arm; did he ſuppoſe thou 

| wert 
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wert yet in exiſtence, : he would thirſt 
for thy blood; thou couldſt not eſcape 
his vengeance. Oh! in pity then ſe- 
clude thyſelf in the cavern; what would 
become of the wretched Gertrude, were 
ſhe to behold. the ſword of her tyrant 
reaking with thy blood; the thought is 
madneſs! for her ſake be cautious, —for . 
her who would reſign her life as a grate- 
ful ſacrifice, for thy matchleſs conſtancy. 
She can only offer thee, her , pity, —ſhe 
is the wife of Godfrey, farewell, Fitz- . 
rayland -in a little while we ſhall meet 
to part no more.” 


Zoraida was drowned in tears as the 
peruſed this letter; the: yet heſitated | 
whether the poſſeſſion of it would not 
rather. increaſe, than mitigate the grief 
of Fitzrayland; ſhe: determined, howe- 
ver, to ſee him; and as her late illneſs, 
and preſent Ianguid ſtate, had made God- 


ing, and paſs through the old chapel-and 
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frey relax from his accuſtomed auſterity, bea 
ſhe was ſoon enabled to put her plan in Ml um 
execution. For ſeveral nights before, ſhe 
had diſpenſed with the attenda: 2e of her 
_ nurſes; and now, when ſhe imagined exe. 
ry inhabitant of the Caſtle was retire 
to reſt, ſhe ſoftly opened the door, and 
deſcended the great ſtaircaſe. 


The night was ſerene, and the moon 
gleamed refulgent through the gotliic 
windows. Zoraida, in the days of li 
berty, had often wandered through every 
gallery and apartment in the Caſtle; and 
ſhe thought ſhe ſhould have no difficulty 
in finding her way to her late priſon, 
and from thence through the private 
paſſage to the wood; but ſhe now occu- 
pied a diſtant part of the Caſtle, and be- 
fore ſhe could reach the oppoſite ſide, 
ſhe muſt traverſe a great extent of build- 


the cloyſters. Several times did her 
' heart 
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heart fail her as ſhe proceeded; ſome- 
times ſhe. fancied ſhe heard footſteps, 
and any unuſual found filled her mind 
with ſuſpicion of imaginary danger. 
Faint and terrified, ſhe was hardly able 
ta ſuſtain her tottering frame when ſhe 
arrived at the gate of the cloyſter; ſhe 
laid her hand on the bar, and with ſome 
difficulty withdrew it, when, on attempt- 
ing to-puſh open the heavy gate, ſhe-felt 
ſomething reſiſt her efforts, but redoub- 
ling her exertions,. ſhe had almoſt ſue- 
ceeded, when it was ſuddenly forced to 
with violence. She ftood motionlefs 
with horror, and in a moment all her 
fears were confirmed, by hearing the 
grating noiſe of a bar on the oppoſite 
fide, and immediately after the footſteps 
of ſome. Ore n ng 


To 1 was now :poſlible, bad 
me even poſſeſſed reſolution, but ſirm as 
Der mind had always been in the hour of 
danger, 
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danger, ſhe now ſtrove in vain to baniſſ pe. 
terror from her breaſt ; and it was ſome 
minutes ere ſhe ventured to take her 
eyes from the gate, which the every mo- 
ment expected would open, and reve 
the. object of-her fears. She never before 
felt ſo much difpoſed to credit the tals 
of the ſuperſtitious ; and the longer ſh: 
ſtaid, the more was her mind oppreſſed 
with diſmay. She at length ventured to 
turn Her eyes towards the way ſhe had 
trodden, and ſhuddered at the long 
avenue of arches through which ſhe 
muſt paſs before ſhe could regain 
her chamber; but to remain here was 
yet more terrible; and almoſt afraid to 
breathe, ſhe haftily proceeded over the 
cold and ſlippery pavement, and without 
encountering any further cauſe of real 
terror, arrived at her apartment, and, 
more dead than ative, threw herſelf upon | 
the couch ; but no ſooner did ſhe give 

way to calm reflection, than reaſon ſtep- 

a ped 
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ped in, and ſtilled the tumult in her 
ſoul. What, thought ſhe, have the in- 
nocent to fear? can either the troubled 
ſpirits of this, or the other world, have 
power to injure them guarded by the 
hield of virtue-? Oh! how would child- 
ih fear have made me neglect the duties 
of friendſhip ! ! But Gertrude ſhall not 
have to reproach me for my weakneſs ; 
ſoon as the ſun. ſhall paint the eaſt with | 
his golden beams, I will perform the pro- 


miſe I have made, in ſpite of real or ima- 
ginary danger. 


This reſolution kept her watching the 
remaining part of the night; and as ſhe 
impatiently looked for the approach of 
morning, ſhe endeavoured to drive from 
her boſom the gloomy ideas that would 
for ever intrude, by picturing the tranſ- 
ports of Fitzrayland, at again beholding 
her, and receiving from her hand ſuch 


a teſtimony of his Gertrude's affection. 
The 
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The time at length arrived for her th {but 
quit her chamber; caution was na n. 
now ſo neceſſary as at the fill hour Ml we! 
of night, and the remembrance, that W wh. 
the .cloyſter gate was faſtened on the 
outſide, made her refolve, if ſhe coul 
unbar the great door of the banqueting 
hall, to go to the wood by that path 
She ſucceeded in her endeavours, and 
ſoon breathed the invigorating air of the 
morning; but ſo impatient was ſhe t 
perform her embaſly, that for the firk 
time in her life ſhe was inſenſible to the 
charms of nature, and haſtened to that 
part of the wood where ſhe was accul- 
tomed-to meet the recluſe ; but ſhe was d 
doomed to experience a ſecond diſap- ſ 

| 

| 

| 


pointment'; in vain ſhe ſought him, no 
traces of his footſteps could ſhe find. 


Impatient, and alarmed for his ſafety, 
ſhe reſolved to penetrate to his cavern ; 
this, with ſome difficulty, ſhe effected; 
but 
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but all was ſilent; ſhe called, but no one 
anſwered to her voice. The arrange- 
ment of the furniture in the cave ſome- 
what relieved. her fears; ſhe was con- 
vinced Fitzrayland could not long have 
quitted it: The table was ſpread with 
books and writings, and ſome roots and 
water ſtood near. Perhaps he had wan- 
dered to the mountain, or had purſued 
the ſecret paſſage to the Caſtle. She 
ſtood irreſolute, what plan to adopt; 
more than an hour muſt have elapſed 
ſince ſhe left her chamber; it was unſafe 
to remain out much longer. She drew 
the letter from her boſom, — the tear of 
diſappointment ſtood in her eye, - and 
ſtill no Fitzrayland appeared. He might 
probably ſoon return; but as ſhe was 
impatient to regain the Caſtle, ſne de- 
termined to depoſit the paper on the 
table, with a few lines from herſelf, to 
account for the myſtery, and to promiſe 
a ſecond viſit in a ſhort time, and then, 
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with a heavy ſigh, ſhe left the cave, ſtill 
hoping ſhe might meet Fitzrayland ere 
ſhe quitted the wood ; but in vain did 
ſhe caſt her eager looks on every fide, fa. 
tigued and diſappointed, ſhe arrived at 
the Caſtle without being met by any of 
the domeſtics. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


For tis a deed ſo horrid, that but to hear it 
Would ſtrike into a ruffian, fleſh'd in murders, 
Or an obdurate hangman, foft compaſſion. 


It is now time to turn our attention 
to the tyrant lord of the Caſtle. Diſap- 
pointed in all his plans, to entrap the 
innocent Zoraida, he hrooded, in ſullen 
ſilence, over new ſchemes of villainy ;' 
his paſſion for her ſeemed to increaſe. 
with each new difficulty, and to poſſeſs 
her was now the firſt, the only with of 
his heart. Never had he before met with 
ſuch obſtacles in the accompliſhment of 

VOL. II. K his 
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his deſigns ; and it was not one of his 
cuſtoms to relinquiſh them, even if he 
arrived at them by the path of villainy 
and murder. Of the ſtrength and firm- 
neſs of real virtue he could form not the 
ſmalleſt conception; and he imagined 
that could the obſtacle be removed, which 
precluded the poſſibility of Zoraida's be- 
ing lawfully his, ſhe would joyfully ac- 
cept the ſituation of dignity and ho- 
nour, to which he would condeſcend- 
ingly raiſe her. The innocent, ſuffering 
Gertrude muſt then be ſacrificed! Oh 
horrid thought! muſt be doomed to 
death by the man ſhe calls her huſband! 
But virtue, even in her humbleſt garb, 
caſts fuch a divine radiance around her, 
that, the coward heart of the murderer 
hrinks before her; and the hand which 
is raiſed againſt her falls nerv cleſs. 


7} 


| Godfrey, 8 poſſeſſed of unli- 
mited power, wanted courage to. ſtrike 
f tlie 
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the fatal blow; the dangerous ſtate of 
Zoraida's health had indeed diverted his 
thoughts from the horrid purpoſe ; but 
no ſooner was ſhe pronounced to be out 
of danger, than all his e b re- 
turned. 


Gertrude was ſo unaccuſtomed to ob- 
ſerve any change in the manners of her 
tyrant, that to ſee him glo5my and re- 
ſerved, leſs excited her ſurpriſe, than if 
ſhe had beheld his brow unclouded ; ſo 


that he enjoyed his wicked meditations, 


day after day, without interruption. 
Sometimes he would wander for hovrs 
together upon the beach, with folded 
arms, and his eyes fixed on the ground. 
One evening he was ſo loſt in thought, 


that night came on ere he thought of 
returning homeward, when he was: 


ſtartled from his reverie by the found of 
footſteps approzching ; he haſtily turned 


round, and perceived a man advancing. ' 


K 2 «© Who 
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Who art thou,“ exclaimed he, in an 
angry tone, * who thus dareſt to inter. 
rupt me? | 


= Pleaſe your honour,” returned, the 


man, whom he now diſcovered to be hit 


old ſervant Walter, « 1 came to call you 


in to ſupper ; here are ſome gueſts arb. 
ed, and we could not find your honour 


any where.” 


* Curſe on“ Godfrey was going 
on, but ſuddenly recolleRing himſelf, he 
ſtopped, and ſoftening his voice, ſaid, 


hw "Thanks, good Walter ; thou -art an 


haneft fellow, and I have long wanted to 
find ſome means of rewarding thee for 
thy ſervices 3, come hither, I muſt have 
ſome converſation with thee,” 


Walter came cloſe to him, with his 
cap in his hand, and ſeeming almoſt to 
doubt the teſtimony of his fenfes. 


- 


cc Fear 


— as Con ©. a”; 
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- «: Fear nothing, my friend,” conti- 
nued Godfrey; © have I not been a good 
maſter to thee, Walter? Thou loveſt 
me, I know thou doft.” (Walter bow- 
ed.) « But ! have not rewarded thee. 
as thou deſerveſt; I have much in my: 
power to do for thee; thou haft a wife 
and family, I think, Walter ; 1 dare fay 
thou loveſt them mh, better than thy 
maſter.” 


— * 


Walker cratched his head, nd «ured | 
his lord, that to be ſure. he,] loved his old 
wife dearly; yet there was no honeſt 
ſervice he was not ready to anden * 


his maſter. 


FT; 


4 « Sayſt 1 foe, well; af 12 thou 
knoweſt I never require any thing from 
thee without a reward.  Canft thou be 
ſecret,—ſilent as the grave, continued 
he, laying his hand on the arm of Wal- 
rer, and graſping it violently. 


Speak, 
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« Speak, my lord ; tell me, Ow 2 
thou require of me.“ 


— 


« Doft thou love thy miſtreſs, Walter? 


CY — = U * 8 
= — Ws © * — 
r — 


f 
ö Do not her haughty looks appal thee?“ 
: pa « Oh no, no! * returned Walter, ca- 
4 gerly, « ] love,— 1 reſpect my ſweet la- 
4 dy,—heaven bleſs her! * 

4 -* oF 

. « For ſhame, Walter; then tho doſl 


| not love thy maſter.” 


Nay, my lord, you and my lady are 
one, as a man may Ra and if 1 love 
"you I muſt love her too,” , $785 


« Well, then, thou wouldft grieve to 
ſee thy lady ſicken and die; yet thou 
knoweſt we muſt all die once, and of 
What conſequence is it whether it is to- 
day or to-morrow ? Gertrude often prays 
for death. Now, look here, Walter; 
this little vial contains a drug which 

would 
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would footh-all her childiſh ſorrows, and 
lall her into the ſweeteſt ſleep. It is thy 
office to-night, to bear the cup; and if 
thou loveſt thy maſter, prove“ it by emp- 
tying chis in her wine zu and, believe me, 
Walter, for thus: ſervice thou ſhalt be 
raiſed to ' honour and riches ; but thou 
muſt be ſecret. Ha! oft heſitate? 
Then, by all the powers of hell, my re- 
venge ſhall exceed my liberality; 3 tor- 
tures and death ſhall ae thy diode 


diene.. 


" ALE } Ard EDT D;$92 95 ö 


Walter ſpoke not; he ſtood 55508 his 
maſter with folded arms and downcaft 
eyes; neither threats nor promiſes had 
power to move him; he ſeemed loft in 
deep meditation, and the coolneſs-with 
whieh he, heard the violent ſentence; pro- 
nounced againſt him, ſo exaſperated the 
Count, that he was almoſt in a frenzy of 


rage; and drawing his ſword, he would 


have plunged it into the boſom. of the 
b faithful 
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faithful Walter, had he not calinly par. 
. ried the ſtroke, and then with infinite 
compoſure, ſaid, „I beg leave, your ho- 
nour, to return you my beſt thanks for 
all the favours you have beſtowed upon 
me. What you have now ſaid; . ſhews 
you have a truſt in your old ſervant ; | 


hope I deſerve it; and you ſhalt find me 
faithful ;. but, my lord, you don't know 
my heart; for though Walter never was 
called a coward, he dares not do a deed 
like that you have propoſed: to him; 


and when your honour can diſpenſe 


with his ſervices, he will leave you with 
a A1 anne 
; 4 3271 3105 | 


When he had finiſhed this honeſt 
ſpeech, he was preparing to depart While 
the Count, almoſt ſtifled with paffon, 
was unable to utter à word; recbvering, 
however, before Walker had proceeded 
many dhe he n to m to return. 


cc . 
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% Rafe, puſillanimous wretch bo cHied 
he, „ ſtay; and hear my reſolution; I 
am determined; and if theu refuſt to 
comply, I, myſelf, * execute the deed 
thou woulldſt call # crime; unck, Wretch 
that thou art, thou 445 be charged with 
the action; and upon thy head ſhall de- 
ſcend the execrations of mankind. Con- 


ſider well; chooſe once more; z. infamy 


and end or — err and honour. 


Geer e 1 955 


Walter r held * ni head; and while 


he ſeemed, to heſitate, Godfrey renewgd. 
his „ rz i, 


* "11 
* 1 


4). 1 #4 ah 


« Art thou then reſolved? om” ſaid the, 
going cloſe to him 


* A1 + 8 1 2 


Walter, without ſpeaking a word, or 
lifting his eyes from the ground, { ſtretch- 
ed out his hand towards the vial, which 
Godfrey ſtill held. 77 © Doſt thou conſent, 
then?“ ſaid he. (Walter bowed. ). 


K 3 « But 
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« But thou muſt ſwear this night to fit 
preſent; the. poiſoned N to Ger- 
W by this: ſword;??; 


„ £817" 


| "Walter held che ſword, and raiſing his 
eyes, took. the oath re quired, tn badly 


we Now thou Aar my faithful ſervant 


again, Come, let us repair to the Cale. 


1. 8 no. n 
tle ; it grows Tate,” 
i. D153 OT 3 teen 


They now proceeded” together, but in 
(and. At "the" gate Godfrey again 
topße £ nd turning to Walter, faid, 
in a low voice, „Remember, Gertrude 
lep to-night. I ſhall watch thee, 
therefore beware? 


- 
r 5 1 
«+. 4 S.. uf 4 z {I 


They then 8 and the count en- 
tered the hall, where he found the mild. 
and graceful Gertrude, with the gueſts, 
waiting his return. Well verſed as he 
was in the arts of diſſimulation, he was 


not Fe maſter of himſelf, to aſ- 
ſume 
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{ame the chearful unreſerved air with 
whiek he generally received his friends. 
His eyes were continually turned to- 
wards the door, and then on Gertrude, 
with fuch an expreſſion of impatience, 
that it was Wonderful how eit could ef. 
cape obſervation. © At length the ſer- 
vants entered with the repaſt 3 and 
Walter ſoon after appeared; bearing gob- 
lets of wine. No ſign of irreſolution 
could be obſerved-in. his countenance or 
deportment z; his ſtep was. firmp and 
though his cheek Was pale, and a riournd. 
ful ſhade was ſpread over his features; 
they expreſſed the moſt ſteady reſolu- 
tion to perform his purpoſe. + Yet was 
Godfrey unable to free his mind from 
that ſuſpicion whieh ever attehds upon 
guilt ; his eyes followed Walter inoeſ- 
ſantly; he ſaw him advance, and pre- 
ſent wine to the gueſts; but how Was 
his uneaſineſs increaſed, when he ob- 
ſerved that he appeared purpoſely: to- 
1 avoid 
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avoid ſerving Gertrude till the whole 
company was. ſupplied. His anxiety at 
length knew no bounds, and he called 
aloud-to Walter to hear the cup to Ger- 
trude. This order appeared to tax the 
gallantry of the gueſts, who. were al- 
ready ſupplied with goblets,, and before 
Walter could obey his maſter each was 
cager to do away the reproach ; and at 
laſt Gertrude, contrary to her inelina- 
tion, was obliged to yield to the perſua- 
ſions of ai-young knight, who: fat near 
her, and arespted his eup 51 ſo hat When 
Walter approaehed, and preſented his, 
ſhe refuſed: to drink; and thus, by too 

great anxiety, were the fiend-like plans 

of Godfrey fruſtrated. Language cannot 
paint the fury which gleamed in his eyes 
at this unexpected diſappointment; and 
when he beheld Walter withdraw, his 
rage was not to be reſtrained; he aroſe 
haſtily, and uttering horrid curſes, dart- 
eck furieuſly out of the room, leaving 
A | the 
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the company in the - greateſt aſtonifh- 
ment at his ſtr ange behaviour. Fortu- 
nately his xage ſo far got the better of 
his reaſon, that Walter eaſily evaded his 
ſearch ; he hurried on, in a frenzy of 
paſſion, from chamber to chamber, till 
at laſt he found himſelf in the ruined 
hall, with: which we are ſo well ge- 
quainted, and which the reader may re- 


member, led immediately to the ſup- 
poſed haunted: foreſt. Here the damp 


gleaming moon, peeping through the 
chaſms of the wall, firſt, brought him to 
recollectiun, and, as if awakening from 
a dream, he ſtopped, and booking fear- 
fully round, a deadly horror ſtruck upon 
his ſoul; his knees trembled, and cold 
ſweats bedewed his pale features ; almoſt 
afraid to dart a fecond glance round the 
dreary apartment, he was cautiouſly re- 
tiring, when paſſing one of the ruined 
windows, the refreſhing breezes of the 
evening, 


= a, > 323 


206 AUSTEN BURN cASTLE. 


evening, with the calm ſerenity of the 
faintly illumined landſcape, tempted him 
to reſt a few moments; and while he 
contemplated the foftentd picture, he en- 
deavoured, in ſome meaſure, to lull the 


tempeſt in his breaſt, and to frame ſome 


excuſe for his abrupt-departure from the 
company. The ſcene, indeed; was well 
fuited to tranquillize the mind: The 
thick and dark. foreſt reared: its gloomy 


front within a few paces of him, and 
the pale moon, peeping from behind its 


rich foliage, but half illumined the in- 
termediate objects, which in ſome places 
were loſt in a deep and ſolemn ſhade; an 
awful ſtillneſs reigned, only interrupted 
by the diſtant, daſhing - of tbe torrent, 
and the low murmur of the refluent 
tide ' upon the pebbly beach. For the 
ſoul of innocence, what fablime and 
tranſporting. ſenſations would ſuch 3 
n awaken! 


* 
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We often ſee, againft ſome ſtorm, &; 
A ſilenee in the heavens, ——— N 


The bold wind ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 1 


As huſh as death. * 
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ODFREY in vain endeavoured to 
imbibe that ſerenity. the ſcene was, cal- 
culated to inſpire ; : the, longer. he con- 
templated the objects, around him, the. 
more was, his guilty ſoul oppreſſed with. 
terror ; z and he Was preparing to leave 
the place, when turning round, an ob- 
jeRt preſented itſelf which froze his blood 
with horror, and rendered him at once 
inſen- 


LY 


| 
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inſenſible to every other: It was no other 
than the figure of Fitzrayland,—the 
murdered Fitzrayland ! Godfrey ſtarted 
back, and uttering a groan which ſeemed 
to burſt his heart, he fell on the ground, 
ſtill keeping his eyes fixed, with horrid 
ſtare, on the imagined ghoft of his rival. 
Fitzrayland, on the contrary, whoſe un- 
ſullied conſcience ſhed a calm ſerenity on 
his mind, and whoſe paſſions were regu- 
lated in the ſchool ef ſolitude, though 
ſurpriſed at thus unexpectedly 1 meeting 
the man, from whom, of all others, he 
knew it was his intereſt to conceal him- 


ſelf, had ſufficient reſolution and preſence | 


of mind, to carry on the delufion he im- 
mediately ſaw had taken poſſeſſion of the 
mind of Godfrey ; he therefore ſlowly 
advanced towards him, artd"Tooking ear- 
neſtly at the trembling wretch, ſolemnly 
pointed towards heaven, and in a low 
deep voice exclaimed,” Beware lb Then 
folding his arms penſively over his breaft, 

Mp he 
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he retired precipitately,. leaving Godfrey 
in ſuch a ſtate of abject fear, as left him 
neither the. power of rifing from the. 
ground, nor of calling for aſſiſtance. To 
reflect on the paſt was madneſs,-to- 
look forward to futurity,, worſe than an- 
nihilation. Alas! however infupporta- 
ble it may he, for the guilty wretch to 
drag, on the weight of exiſtence, he dares 
not, in the moment of reflection, wiſh 
for death, to free him from his tortures; 
the picture of an eternity continually 


obtrudeg. itſelf ;, and to the torments he 


already ferls, the, moſt bitter ſufferings 
he has iuflicted on others are trifing. 
Such was the preſent ſtate of Godfrey; 

his fevered brain preſented. the moſt ba 
rid images to his mind ; he hid his face 


with his cloak; hut ſtill the figure of 


Fitzrayland was before him, and the ter- 
ible word he pronounced ſtill vibratod 
on his ear; the chill of death was every 
moment rarying. ta a feverith heat; 3,1 hi 


12110 brain 


In 
@ 
9 
. 
4 
= 
10 
N 
rid 
1 


— 
— 
— 


— — — - . - 


. * 
3 — — — — 


ä $5. EE 


wat ea IA 


210 AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 
brain grew more and more diſordered; 
and unconſcious of what he did, he 
aroſe, and was ſtanding motienleſs, with 
his eyes vacantly roving from place to 
plaeg, when one of the ſervarits entered 
the hall. The man ſtarted at the ſtrange 
appearance of his maſter; he called tb 
him-repeatedly, but it was ſome time ere 
he appeared to regard him; at laſt he 
turned ſuddenly, exclaiming, “ Art 
thou, too, come from the grave?“ and 
uttering a horrid cry, darted furiouſly 
forward, and ruſhed to his- apartment, 
where, throwing himſelf on his couch, 
he exhibited all the ſigus of the moſt 
extreme agony. The phyſician” imme- 
diately attended, who! declared that the 
Count was in the delirium of arhigh fe- 
ver, Which appeared to proceed from 
ſome ſecret cauſè. Gertrude well knew 
that his conſcience-was indeed burdened 
with many a guilty” ſecret; and ſhe 
ſhuddered at the horrid : conſequences 
x25] x they 
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they might produce; tho? her conjec- 
tures were vain, to diſeover what could 
have -- occaſioned this ſudden frenzy, 
which ſeemed each monient to inereaſe. 

He-inceffantly called on the names of 
thoſe wretches whom he had ſacrificed to 
his paſſion. When Gertrude entered his 
chamber, ſhe beheld him ſtretehed on 
the ground, furiouſly raving, and call- 


ing down the lightning of chedvenced 


| releaſe him from the torture; then, as 
if he imagined himſelf ſurrounded by 
the moſt horrid ſpectres, he would ſeem 
endeavouring to hide himſelf; uttering, at 
the ſame time, the moſt piereing groans 
and ſhrieks. The phyſician humanely 
entreated Gertrude not to ſtay and wit- 
_ nefs. a ſcene of ſo much miſery, promiſ- 
ing that every attention ſhould be paid 
the wretched man; and as ſhe found 
herſelf unable to adminiſter any relief, 
ſhe conſented to leave him, ' command- 
ing the faithful Walter, (whoſe hand 

0 and 
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and heart, however appearances _ 
againſt him, were ever true to his dehr 
miſtreſs) to repair to the chamber and 
keep a watchfat guard over his maſter, 
leſt he ſhould raſhly precipitate himſel 
ihto the prefence of his offended maker, 
Alas! Gertrude thy foreboding heart 
preſents” thee with too true a picture: 
Godfrey, thy guilty huſband, at the mo- 
ment thou would# fnatch him from de- 
. iruction, regardleſs of the preſence of 
the ſervants, wlio happened not to be at- 
tending to him, ſeized a ſword that hung 
near his couch, and with an impetuoſity 
increaſed by madneſs and deſpair, threw 
Himſelf upon it. 


The cries of the 3 . 
the cars of Gertrude while ſhe was giv- 
ing orders to Walter. They both haſtened 
to the apartment, and beheld the wretch- 
ed Count ſupported by the attendants, 
but apparently exhauſted by the loſs of 

blood, 
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blood, with which his clothes were co- 
vered ; and which added to the diſtertion 
of his features, and the horrid vacancy 
of his eyes, made bim no leſs an object 
of diſguſt than pity. No ſooner did he 
behold the terrified Gertrude, than his 
delirium returned with added violence : 
The names of Fitzrayland and St. Julian 
were continually repeated. 


60 Wretch! wretch that lam!” ex- 
claimed he, „ 1 am betrayed, —de- 
ceived;—I have not a fingle friend left, — 
but I will revenge myſelf on that hated 
woman,—ſhe ſhall not boaſt, of her tri- 
umph in eſcaping * poiſon.” 1 


So ſaying, he tore Himſelf from his at- 
tendants, and ſeizing the bloody weapon, 
ruſhed towards the defenceleſs, trembling 

Gertrude; ; but honeſt Walter, to whom 
the deſigns of Godfrey were better known 
than to the other ſpectatos of the ſcene, 
had 
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had watched his agitated countenance ; 
and no ſooner beheld an expreſſion of 
deſpair give place to fury, than he put 
himſelf in a poſture of defence, ſo that 


at the moment the fatal blade was point- 


ed at the breaſt of his miſtreſs, he boldly 
graſped the murderous arm that held it, 
and the ſword fell harmleſs to the ground. 
Godfrey had now exhauſted his little re- 
maining ſtrength ; his wound, from the 
exertion he had uſed in riſing, bled 
afreſh, and though ſtill thirſting for re- 
venge he wanted the power to gratify it; 
and while he gnaſhed his teeth in mad- 
neſs, he fell to the ground. Gertrude 
turned away; unable to witneſs the ſcene 
of horror that enſued. While he raved 
at the torments he endured, he every 
moment diſcloſed. ſome new ſecret of 
guilt. 3 


« Ah!” exclaimed he, „ twas nobly 
done; the old man and his favourite are 
forgot- 
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forgotten; yet there is Iſabel—ſhe is in 
the ſecret—but ſhe is ſilent now; poiſon 
is flow and ſure, —ſhe will never ſpeak 
again.“ Then appearing: to behold a 
phantom. I am deceived, undone ; 
the ſpirits of hell are awake; tis Fitz- 
rayland! Oh! do not look upon me 
thus; they have murdered me, but I 
will not die; fave: me! ſave me! I will 
atone-for all my . * 9 | 


— 


He was going on, but his agonies, 


both mental and corporeal, now became 


inſupportable, and he could only utter 
the moſt. .viglent exclamations and 
groans; and in that miſerable; ſituation, 
in about half an hour, expired ; leaving 
ſuch an impreſſion of horror on the mind 
of every ſpectator, that it was ſome time 
ere any one could gain ſufficient compo- 
ſure to give the intelligence to their miſ- 


treſs; who had retired to the apartment 
of Zoraida. 


4 


In 
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In her preſence ſhe endeavoured to re- 
gain that ſerenity of mind the ſeene the 
had witnefled had fo much diſturbed, 
She related to her friend all the terrible 
cireumſtances attending the ſudden ill 
neſs of the Count; his ſtrange behaviour, 
at the evening's repaſt, which had ſo 
broken in upon the. conviviality of the 
entertainment, that the gueſts had re- 
tired immediately after he quitted the 
Hall. They endeavoured to fathom the 
myſtery of thoſe obſcure words which 
fell from him at the-time of his frenzy ; 
particularly the name of Albert, which 
he frequently pronounced, at the ſame 
time apparently ſtruggling to diſcloſe 
ſome important ſecret. 


« Alas!” faid Zoraida, © a cloud of 
myſtery ſeems to hang over us, and 
makes me tremble at the recollection of 
thoſe ſcenes I have witneſſed; thou art 
already acquainted with my anxiety re- 


ſpecting 


wm TD 
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ſpecting the fate of the venerable Albert; 
but how Godfrey ſliould have gained any 
information of him, it is impoffible for 
me to conjecture. Frequently does the 


remembrance of the alarm I experienced 


in the vaulted paſſage, recur to me; I 
am well convinced it was not the chimera 
of a ſuperſtitious fancy; the more 1 
conſitter, the more am I certain ſome 
horrid diſcovery will be made in that 
quarter of the Caſtle ; perhaps I am not 


the only wretch who is opprefſed with 


the iron rod of the perſecuting God- 
frey. 55 . | 


This converſation was interrupted by 
the noiſe of a haſty footſtep approaching, 
and a moment. after, Walter, with a 
countenance more expreſſive of _ horror 
than grief, ſtood before them. 


« Pardon this intruſion, my lady, I 

could not help coming: It is all over; 
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my poor maſter is gone; oh! it was 
enough to freeze one's blood to ſee his 
agony ; and yet (heaven forgive me for 
ſaying it!) who would have expected it 
would have been otherwiſe? Oh my dear 
lady! would you believe it? that wine 
he made me offer you to-night was poi- 
ſoned; but 1 would have died, rather 
than you ſhould have ſwallowed it.“ 


& Peace, Walter; your maſter's ſuf- 
ferings and death cancel every crime; it 
is my will that you never again mention 
his name; let his guilt be buried in his 


tomb. But thy honeſt care, Walter, de- 


mands my gratitude ; thou haſt more 
than once ſaved my life; and from hence- 


forth thou ſhalt reſign the name of ſer- 
vant for that of friend. Perhaps I ſhall 
never leave this Caſtle, and I ſhould be 
loth to part with thee : Doſt thou think 
thou couldſt be happy, if I were to ſend 

for 


ſor 


On 
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for thy wife and family, and provide thee 
with a comfortable dwelling near me?“ 
„Heaven bleſs thee! were the only '1 
words Walter could articulate ; he ſob- 4 
bed like a child, and throwing himſelf if 
on his knees, kiſſed the hand of his kind 
miſtrels. 
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CHAP. XV. 


Tell, if thou canſt, the ſum of ſorrow thaves 
Mark the fixed gaze, the wild and frenzied glare,— 
The racks of thought, and freezings of deſpair, 


Z.oxama, now no longer a priſoner, 


ſhared, with every domeſtic of the Caſtle, 
the kind indulgence of Gertrude, who, 
as ſoon as the ceremony of the funeral of 
her tyrant lord was over, called them al 
into her preſence, and renewed the pro- 
miſes of favour and protection ſhe had 
already given. Maudlin was not the laſt 
in expreſſing her joy and gratitude ; ſhe 
ſeemed to have acquired new life and vi- 


gor, 
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gor, and bleſſed herſelf a thouſand timee, 
when ſhe found that her miſtreſs propoſ- 
ed reſiding at Auſtenburn Caſtle. After 
the other domeſtics had retired, ſhe lin- 


gered in the hall, and ſeemed anxious to 


have ſome private converſation with her 
lady, who perceiving her, called her to 
her, ſaying, © Why doſt thou fear me, 
Maudlin ? if thou haſt any requeſt to 
make, ſpeak boldly.?? 


« Alas, madam, I fear your diſplea- 
ſure ; you have ordered us not to men- 
tion our late maſter; and yet you are fo 
kind. and gentle hearted, I think you 
would not be angry with me, if I were 


to ſpeak now, particularly as the life of 


a fellow creature may depend upon it.“ 


Gertrude eagerly bade her ſpeak what 
ſhe knew. 


% Why, then, madam,” continued 


ſhe, « you muſt know, that not long 


93 
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ago, while the family was abſent, a pog; 
old traveller having loſt his way, hap. 
pened to take up his night's lodging 
among the ruins, without my know. 
ledge; however, the next day he chance 
to meet with me, and after a great deal 
of perſuaſion, I let him ſtay one night 
longer; you could not have refuſed hin 
yourſelf, madam z for he was very ck, 
and not able to proceed in his Journey, 
The Lord forgive me for diſobeying my 
maſter ; but my heart melted with pity 
to ſee his ſufferings, and ſol 


She was going on, when Zoraida, who 
was preſent, exclaimed, © Oh heavens! 
it muſt be my father the venerable Al- 
bert! J intreat thee, good Maudlin, tell 
me, haſt thou ſeen him again ſince his 
departure,—does he live? 


„ Bleſſed mother!“ replied Maudlin, 
with aſtoniſhment, „ how in the name 
| of 
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of mercy could you be ane with 
the pilgrim,” 


«  Hereafter, Maudlio, this ſhall be 
explained to thee; at preſent, haſten to 
ſatisfy our curioſity concerning the firan- 
ger” 8 fate. ” 


1 . 


„% Why, then, my lady, 1 muſt tell 
you, that the morning after my lord ar- 
rived from Treland; he left the Caſtle, to 
go in ſearch of Madam Zoraida, who 
had' got away, but how I never could 
tell; and in the mean while the ſervants, 
whom he left behind him, all went after 
their own affairs, and left me again 
alone; to 1 went out in the evening, to 
pick up a few things that had floated 
upon the beach after the ſtorm, when, 
lo, what ſhould I ſee but the corſe of a 
man lying upon the ſand. At firſtT was 
afraid to go near it; but having looked 
at it ſome time, at a diſtance, I at laſt 

| ventured 
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ventured to approach, and would you 
believe it? J thought I ſhould have died 
at the ſight; it was no other than the 
dear pilgrim who was ſo kind and ſo 
gentle. Well, I ſce you are impatient; 

fo 1 ſhall haſten to tell you, that after 
looking on his face ſome time; and cry- 
ing bitterly, I perceived he was nat quite 
dead; ſo I ran to the Caſtle for ſome cor- 
dial, and poured a few drops into his 
mouth; in ſhort, in about an hour he 
was ſo far recov ered as to open his eyes; ; 
and before night came on, he was able, 
with my aſſiſtance, to crawl to the Caſ- 
tle. Here I took all poſſible care of him, 
and he was almoſt ſtrong enough to leave 


his bed when my maſter returned, and 


found me, oh fatal day! in the chamber 
of the poor ſick man; what paſſed be- 
tween them, I cannot tell; for my lord, 
as ſoon as he ſaw what I was after, gave 
me a blow which laid me ſenſeleſs at his 
feet, When I recovered, the ſtranger 
and 
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and he were talking very loud. I ſup- 
poſe they were quarrelling; for I heard 
my maſter talk about his inſolence, and 
that he ſhould be ſhut up in a diſmal 
dungeon under ground, where he ſhould 
end his days, and never diſcover ſome ſe- 
erets that, he ſaid, a weak girl had en- 
truſted him with; and after this he 
dragged the poor wretch out of the room; 
and T have never ſince heard of him; for 
my maſter threatened to ſtarve me to 
death in a dungeon, if ever I opened 
my lips upon the ſubject; but I am al- 
moſt certain he now lies, (whether alive 
or dead, heaven knows) in ſome one of 
the horrid dungeons under the Caſtle.” 


Enough, enough! Maudlin,“ ex- 
claimed Gertrude, haſtily; « inſtantly 
aſſemble thoſe domeſtics who are ac- 
quainted with the ſecret receſſes of the 
Caſtle ; we will ourſelves attend them. 

RE AL Oh, 
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Oh, why haſt thou delayed ſo long to in- 
form us of this important ſecret ?” | 


Maudlin did not ſtay to reply; in a 
moment the whole family was in confu- 
ſion ; every one hurrying to different 
parts of the Caſtle, led on by ſome' old 
domeſtic, and all under the direction of 
Walter and Maudlin. It were ncedlefs 
to deſcribe the numerous caverns and 
loathſome dungeons they explored ; the 
ſoul ſickens at the idea & theſe horrid 
appendages of feudal tyranny, where the 
bones of many a perſecuted wretch ſtill 
remained witneſſes of the cruel conſe- 
quence of unreſtrained power. For 
more than an hour every endeavour to 
diſcover the object of their ſearch proved 
ineffectual. There was ſtill one part of 
the Caſtle remained unexamined ; it was 
that immediately beneath the chapel: 
Gertrude had deferred going thither till 
the laſt moment; a kind of a ſuperfii» 

| tious 
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tious awe hung upon her mind whenever 
that part of the Caſtile was mentioned, 
Strange and various had been the reports 
concerning it; and when, at laſt, ſhe 
lignified her intention of exploring thoſe 
dungeons, an univerſal ftart ſhewed the 
unwillingneſs of her more timid follow- 
ers. For the firſt time in their lives they 
hung down their heads, and ſeemed 
inclined to diſpute the orders of their 
miſtreſs: The remembrance of the ſtrange 
ſounds that were heard the night of the 
funeral of Oſwald and Roland, was not 
yet eraſed from their minds ; the ſtory 
had been repeated from one to the other, 
and each time ſome new circumſtance of 
horror was added. Zoraida too turned 
pale, and trembled ; ſhe could never en- | 
tirely ſubdue the terrors with which ſhe 
was inſpired, when ſhe laſt paid a noc- 
turnal viſit to the cloyſter gate; ſhe, how- 
ever, was the firſt to overcome her reluc- 
tance; and Walter, who was become 

much 
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much more courageous ſince he had been 
admitted to the friendſhip of his miſtreſs, 
conſented alſo to aecompany them. They 
proceeded to the chapel in ſilence; not, 
however, without experiencing ſome very 
unpleafant ſenfations, which each endea- 
voured carefully to - conceal from the 


others. The cloyſter gate was openel 


without difficulty. 'Zoraida attentively 
obſerved that no bar on the oppoſite fide, 
now impeded their progreſs. They then 
advanced along a gloomy avenue of arches 
to the left, which terminated in a ſmall 
door, that ſtood half open, and revealed 
a narrow dark paffage. All was filent 
within; and they proceeded with torches 
through ſeveral windings, till they found 
themſelves at the top of a narrow ſtair- 
caſe. Gertrude ftood in an attitude of 
uncertainty ; but the gentle Zoraida, who 
had by this time recalled her ufual forti- 
tude, and was led on by the hope of ſoon 
finding her adopted father, encouraged 


her 
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her to proceed. Cautiouſly, and with 
beating hearts, they deſcended the ſtair- 
caſe, ſtopping each moment to liſten, 
and toſexamine the walls, left ſome door 
ſhould eſcape their obſervation; and ſome- 
times Zoraida ſoftly called upon the name 
of Albert; but all was filent ; and they 
ſoon found themſelves in a large vaulted 
apartment, ſurrounded by ſeveral ſmall 
doors. Still were their efforts unſuc- 
ceſsful. Upon examining theſe cells, 
they found them like thoſe they had be- 
fore ſearched, inhabited only by reptiles ; 
and, hopeleſs and diſconſolate, they were 
preparrng to re-aſcend the ſtaircaſe, when 
Zoraida, as ſhe turned an angle of the 
building, felt her robe held by ſomething, 
and turning to diſengage it, how did 
her blood freeze with horror, when ſhe 
felt that it was graſped by a cold hand; 
and the yellow light of the torch ſhe bore, 
gleamed on an emaciated figure, ſtretched 
on the ground, apparently in the con- 


vulſions 
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vulſions of death. She had ſcarcely ſum- 
moned reſolution enough to call to Ger- 
trude, to ſtay, when the wretched man, 
who ſtill held her robe in his hand, 
fixed his eyes upon her face, and faintly 
repeated the name of Zoraida ; then, 


with a groan that ſeemed to carry with 


it his laſt breath of life, he - cloſed his 
eyes. 112 | 


« Alas: F is it poſſible that this wretched 
man can be my reſpected Albert? ex- 
claimed Zoraida ; “oh, look at me, my 
father ! let me once again receive thy 
bleſſing.“ 


She could lay no more; in ſpeechleſs 
agony ſhe hung over what The imagined 
the lifeleſs body of her venerable friend, 
till Walter, whom Gertrude had diſ- 
patched for more aſſiſtance, returned with 
ſome of the ſervants, who had now be- 


come aſhamed of their cowardice, and 
| with 
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with whoſe aſſiſtance the dying man was 
borne to a convenient apartment. The 
phyfician immediately attended, and 
every aſſiſtance was adminiſtered- that 
could ſerve to keep alive that little fpark 


of life which ſeemed every moment ready 


to expire. After a few hours the ſymp- 
toms became more favourable, and ſome 
hopes were entertained that the patient 
might recover. Zoraida watched him 
with all the tenderneſs of a daughter ; it 
was from her hands he received both food 
and medicine; ſhe ſat by his bed fide, 
and watched his grief-worn counte- 
nance ; at each favourable change hes 
heart glowed with almoſt forgotten joy ; 
and if at any time his languid eye was 
fixed upon her, with the mild expreſſion 
of gratitude, ſhe would claſp his hands, 
and endeavour to recall his wandering 
recollection, by repeating his name, and 
calling him her father. But yet not one 
word had paſſed his lips. It was mid- 

| | night, 
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night, and he had for the firſt time fal- 
len into a compoſed ſleep, and the phy- 
fician predicted that the moſt important. 
crifis was at hand. Zoraida, with ſeve- 
ral domeſtics, who had inſenſibly copied 
her mild and gentle manner, ſtood around 
the couch of the poor old man in ſilence: 
So anxious were they for the event, that 
they almoſt feared their breath ſhould 
awaken him, and for more than an hour 
remained motionleſs; at length, Albert 
heaving a deep ſigh, and raiſing himſelf 
on his couch, looked calmly round. His 
eyes met thoſe of Zoraida, and a faint 


glow overſpread his pale and furrowed 
cheek. 


& Zoraida, is it thou? Oh, where am 
I! ſurely the horrid Godfrey would not 
bleſs me with ſuch ſweet and gentle an- 


gels; no, I dream,—this is all delu- 
fion !?? 


His 
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His lend ſunk again upon his pillow ; 
Zoraida kneeled by his ſide, and held his 

hand in her's. 


« Albert, my father! why wilt thou 
renounce thy, Zoraida ? Look up my ve- 
nerable friend, and live for her ſake who 
would willingly renounce her life to give 
thee at | 


Albert regarded bs with a a mixture of 
incredulity and grief. 


« Art thou, indeed, my child? no, 
no! not m7 own Olwald!  whets, alas! 
is he ** FI out 9 | 


The name of Oſwald was ; like a 8 
ger in the heart of Zoraida; ſhe hid her 
face in the boſom of one of the attend- 


ants, and was unable to reſtrain her ſobs 
and tears. 


Alas! talk not to me of happineſs,” 
continued Albert; „ does that ſable robe, 


that 
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that pale cheek and tear ſwoln»eye be- 
ſpeak a heart at eaſe ? No, let me,—let 
me die.“ 


The painful remembrance of the paſt 
had indeed caſt a mournful ſhade over 
the features of the lovely Cypriot, and 
when the idea of her murdered Oſwald 
preſented itſelf to her mind, ſhe ſeemed 
unable to ſupport the ſtruggle: Reaſon 
tow for a few moments fled its ſeat, — 


418 


ſne ſtood in dumb agony,—ſhe did not 
weep, but her vacant eyes were fixed 
and when Albert ceaſed to ſpeak, a 
mournful ſilence ſucceeded, which was 
only interrupted by the entrance of the 
phyſician, who commanded every one 
to leave the room, as he would himſelf 
watch the patient the . part of 
the night. | 
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.C H A P. XVI. 


Time's ſambrous touches ſoon corre the viece : 


Mellow each tint, and bid each diſcord cenſe z 
A ſofter tone of light pervades the whole, 
And breathes a penſive langour o'er the ſoul. 


GekrRbpk was immediately in- 
formed by the attendants of what had 
paſſed in the ſick chamber. She went to 
Zoraida; ſhe ventured, for the firſt time, 
to mention Oſwald; ſhe endeavoured, 
indeed, as much as poſſible, to promote 
her tears; the event was as ſhe hoped. 
Nothing is ſo baneful as indulging in ſi- 
lent ſorrow; it corrodes the heart ſtrings, 

and 1 
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and by flow, but fure fieps, bears the 
ſufferer to madneſs or the tomb. The 
difficulty once over, Zoraida freely poured 
her ſorrows in the boſom of friendſhip: 

She told her every circumſtance of her 
ſad tale, which ſhe had before only i im- 
perfectly heard from the ſervants. 


« Alas! my Zoraida mournful indeed 
has been the morning of thy days; but 
religion bids us not repine at the will of 
heaven; thy mind is ſtored with leſſons 
of reſignation, and too ſoon thou wilt 
have occaſion to exert all thy fortitude to 
reconcile the unhappy Albert to his fate. 
The ſtory muſt be told ; doſt thou think, 
my friend, thou art equal to the taſk == 


ſaid, with a faltering voice, „ Yes, 
Gertrude ; it is my duty.” 


She then ſunk into an air of thought- 
fulneſs, from which ſhe was rouſed by a 
x meſſen- 


Zoraida heſitated ; but at length ſhe 
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meſſenger from the chamber of Albert, 
to acquaint her that he was much re- 
vived, and earneſtly deſired to ſee her. 
She went; their meeting was tender and 
mournful; but Zoraida had, by the force 
of reflection, acquired an uncommon 
ſhare of firmneſs and reſolution; it was 
now called into action; for Albert having 
repeated again and again his inquiries con- 
cerning his ſon, ſhe was at length obliged 
to relate the mournful events that had 
happened, ſoftening, as much as poſſible, 
the ſufferings he had endured. Albert 
heard her in filence, and with a firmneſs 
that aſtoniſhed her. When ſhe con- 
cluded, a long and heavy pauſe ſucceed- 
ed; and while he appeared endeavouring 
to ſtruggle with his emotions, ſhe be- 
held the tears rolling faſt down his fur- 
rowed cheeks. At laſt he ſaid, „It is 
as I thought, the cruel Godfrey thirſted 
for his blood; and not content with 
murdering him, he muſt mock his father 

with 
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with an idle tale. Oh, Zoraida! What 


have I not endured ſince I beheld thee. 


If my ſtrength will permit, I will relate 


my ſufferings: Old age is n and 
loves to tell its griefs.“ 


The tale was 1 mournful, and 


Zoraida liſtened in ſilent grief. At firſt 
fortune was propitious to his prayers; he 
procured a veſſel, in which he hoped to 
convey Zoraida to Cyprus; but the ele- 
ments oppoſed themſelves to his withes ; 
the bark, after having: been driven about 


in a ſtorm for ſome time, was at length 


wrecked upon a rock, and Albert was 
the only one of the crew who: ſurvived. 
To the charitable. care of Maudlin he 
owed his ſubſequent preſervation ; but 
the return, and- inſulting behaviour of 
- the Count, at the time when he lay on 
the bed of ſickneſs, and racked with ſuſ- 
penſe about the fate of Zoraida, threw 
him off his guard, and in a moment of 
| paſſion 
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paſſion he accuſed the tyrant of crimes 
which his guilty conſcience told him 
were too true. Death, he thou ght, was 
2 punihment too mild for one who' had 
dared to tell him of guilt, the knowledge 
of which he hoped was buried alone in 
his own heart. He dragged him to the 
loathſome dungeon, already deſcribed. 
Here, chained to the damp ground, he 
ſuffered all the diſtreſs of pain, hunger, 
and what is ſtill more inſupportable, the 
ſiekneſs of the mind. Godfrey occaſion- 
ally brought him a miſerable pittance of 
bread and water. At theſe nocturnal vi- 
ſits Albert watched the countenance of 
his perfecutor, and perceived the traces 
of abject fear mingled with his accuſtom- 
ed ferocity. He ſeldom ſpoke; but when 
he did, it was in a low and tremulous 
tone; and he would ſtart at every whiſt- 
ling guſt 'of wind that was heard from 
the ſtaircaſe. One night, in particular, 
he came with ſuch haſty ſteps towards 

the 
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the priſon, that Albert's curioſity waz 
more than uſually excited. (It was that 
very night when Zoraida had experienced 
the alarm in the cloyſter, and the reader 
will have already gueſſed that the ſup- 
poſed phantom was no other than God. 
frey in his way to the cell of the wretch- 
ed Albert; and as this was immediately 
beneath the chapel, to the hapleſs pilgrim 
may be aſcribed thoſe ſuppoſed preterna- 
tural ſounds which had ſo frequently filled 
the minds of the ſuperſtitious domeſtic 
with horror.) 


After this night Godfrey came leſs fre- 
quently to the dungeon ; and Albert, 
who daily grew more feeble, yielded to 
deſpair, and had refuſed to taſte of the 
bread and water ; ; but this, far from 
awakening pity in the callous breaſt of 
the tyrant, made him treat him with 
ſtill more ſeverity. Albert had frequently 
breathed out the names of Oſwald and 

Zoraida ; 


eine d*  eagv ed. 2 
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Zoraida; and Godfrey now endeavoured, 
with all the refinement of cruelty, to 
rouſe him from his torpor, by repeating 
theſe names. His ſcheme had the de- 
fired effect; believing that theſe dear ob- 
jects of his affection were yet in being; 
nay, perhaps within the walls of the 
Caſtle, his ſoul was re- animated; he ea- 
gerly enquired after them; but the fiend- 
like Godfrey, who had now indeed the 
power to torment him, mocked him each 
day with new tales, till at length the 
fortitude of Albert forſook him: Deſpair 
again took pfſeſfon of his mind, and 
he ſunk oh more into a ſtate of ſullen 
inſenſibilify. The horrid death of God- 
frey occurred about this time; and Albert 


was ſnatched from death by the hands or 
Gertrude and 1 Zoraida. 


1 


In the laſt viſit of Goto (which 
was- the night preceding that of his 
death) he was deceived by the torpid ftate 
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of his priſoner, and imagining him dead, 
he knocked off his chains, and left the 
door of his cell open. When Gertrude 
and her friend deſcended intoithe vault, 
the voice of his adopted child recalled 
ſome portion of animation to the dying 
Albert; he crawled from his dungeon; 
but the coneluſion of this ſad tale is al 
ready known. | 5 


When Albert ceaſed ſpeaking, Zoraida 
exerted every power to ſooth him; ſhe 
talked to him of comfort, and inſenſibly 
baniſhed from his mind{he fad ideas of 


the paſt, and directed then to the fu- 
ture. 5 5 } * 


« Thou knowft not,“ ſaid ſhe, * thc 
virtues of the gentle Gertrude; how 
ſoothing are the leſſons of reſignation ſhe 
inculcates, and what an example of pa- 
tience and fortitude ſhe exhibits. Hap- 
pineſs we can never hope to taſte; but 

5 . ſurcly 
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ſurely it is our duty to view the events 
of life on the brighteſt fide.” 


Albert ſmiled through his tears; the 
traces of ſorrow were by degrees ſoftened 
by reſignation ; and when a few hours 
of repoſe were adviſed by the phyſician, 
Zoraida retired with a lighter heart, and 
met her friend with an almoſt forgotten 
ſmile. 


In the mean while, ſhe forgot not the 
ſolitary Fitzrayland, who having found 
the letter depoſited in his cavern, waited 
impatiently for an mterview. with Zo- 
raida, who now, no longer reſtrained by 
the dread of diſcovery, flew to bear him 
the glad tidings of the death of the 
monſter Godfrey, and to relate the hor- 
rid circumſtances which preceded it, par- 
ticularly the attempt he twice made upon 
the life of Gertrude. 


“ Thank heaven?“ exclaimed Fitz 
rayland, after ſhe had concluded her re- 
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lation, “ my Gertrude is ſafe; that 
adored, that patient angel will yet enjoy 
peace and ſerenity in the midſt of her 
friends.“ 


« Ah, Fitzrayland ! I fear the heart of 
Gertrude has been too ſeverely tortured 
to admit of her ever again taſting of the 
cup of joy: In friendſhip alone ſhe will 
reap conſolation ; and again to behold 
the friend of her youth, the favonrite of 
her father, will perhaps contribute to 
heal thoſe wounds «cruel fortune has in- 
flicted. Yet let me reſtrain this enthu- 
ſiaſm; the warmth ef my friendſhip, 
and the defire of promoting her happi- 
neſs, have led me to a ſubject upon 
which T am not authorized to ſpeak ; at 
preſent'the ſcenes ſhe has witneſſed, ad- 
ded to the grief ſhe feels for the loſs of a 
beloved child, whom ſhe deſpairs of ever 
again beholding, has caſt a gloom over 


her mind I dare not attempt to diſperſe; 
| in 
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in a few days perhaps I may venture to 
mention the ſubject; and Tam convinced 
no falſe ideas of delicacy will make her 
refuſe to meet one who has ſuffered for 
her ſo long in ſilence and ſolitude.” 


The event proved as Zoraida had pre- 
dicted; not many days paſſed ere ſhe 
again viſited Fitzrayland, and brought 
with her a letter from Gertrude. 


«Wil not Fitzrayland eſteem the wi- 


dowed Gertrude unworthy his friend- 
ſhip ? will he not think ſhe has forſaken - 
the path of delicacy in thus addreſſing 
him? No! he muſt, he will regard her 
as his iter, his Friend; with theſe en- 


dearing names ſhe will not refuſe to ſee 
him, and pour out the tribute of a grate- 
ful heart before him. 


« Too long has Gertrude felt the ſting 
of adverſity ; ſhe never hopes again to 
taſte of happineſs ; but ſurely Fitzray- 

land 
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land will not deny her the conſolation 
which his leſſons and example will af. 
ford, | 


„ Our mutual friend will further ex- 
plain my meaning. Farewell, then, beſt 
of men and brothers, —till we meet never 
to part again, farewell! 9 


Fitzrayland was agitated by a thouſand 
mingled emotions of pain and pleaſure 
while he peruſed theſe lines; perhaps he 
had cheriſhed a ſecret hope, that he might 
{ill call his Gertrude by a tenderer name 
than that of friend or ter; be it as it 
will, delicacy forbade his expreſſing it; 
and after repeatedly reading over the let- 
ter, and bathing it with his tears, he 
poured out his gratitude for the kind re- 
membrances of his dear Gertrude, and 
declared he would in every particular 
conform to her wiſhes, 


« Your 
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« Your compliance will not ſurely coſt 
you a very hard ſtruggle,?” replied Zorai- 
da, ſmiling; „ her wiſh. is, that you 


would, leave this gloomy cavern, and 


take up your abpde in an apartment in 
the Caſtle; 55 where it is her intention 
conſtantiy to reſide. She hinted a wiſh 


that you would enter into the ſacred pro-- 


feſſion; but of this we ſhall converſe 
- hereafter.” 


1 She now, for the firſt time, related the 
various events that had of late befallen 
her. The ideas which this converſation 

revived were ſad and gloomy, and her 
| placid countenance was clouded with 
more than uſual metancholy ; reflection, 
however, ſoon recalled her to that paſſive 
tranquillity of mind it was her conſtant 
ſtudy to promote ; and ſhe earneſtly re- 


queſted Fitzrayland to accompany her to 


the borders of the foreſt, where Gertrude 
awaited her return. 


« Take 
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Take my advice, Fitzrayland, and 
meet Gertrude unexpectedly ; it will ſpare 
you both a thouſand painful emotions, 
which an appointed interview muſt oc- 
caſion; but remember thou art our e- 


ther? 


Fitzrayland did not heſitate to comply 
with herentreaty, and immediately agreed 
to the ſcheme ſhe propoſed. 


Gertrude, when ſhe met her friend, 
was at firſt ſtartled at eholding her ac- 
companied by a ſtranger, in whom ſhe 
did not immediately recognize Fitzray- 
land; recollection, however, ſoon dawned 
upon her mind, and the ſcene which en- 
ſued muſt be left for the heart of ſen- 
ſibility to conceive,—words could not do 
juſtice to it. Suffice it to ſay, that Fitz- 
rayland conſented to the wiſhes of Ger- 
trude, that he would, after a few months, 
become an inmate of her family, and 
ſhare with Albert and Zoraida her ten- 


dereſt friendſhip. 
CHAP, 


AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 249 


CHAP. XVI. 


Be not over exquiſite 
To caſt ie faſhion of uncertain evils ; 


For if 154 be but falſe 1 of fear, 
How bitter is ſuch ſelf-deluſion. 


Tur difficulty of: the firſt interview 
ſurmounted, Fitzrayland every day re- 
paired to the Caſtle, and endeavoured, 
by his leſſons of humility and patience, 
to ſooth the grief of Gertrude and Al- 
bert, who each wept the loſs of a dar- 
ling child. Frequently, indeed, would 
the agony of the mourning mother deny 


her even the conſolation of liſtening to 


M 3 the 
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the pious Fitzrayland ; and leaning her 
pale cheek on the breaſt of Zoraida, ſhe 
would paſs whole days in ſighs and tears, 
calling on the name of her affectionate 
Alfred; her comfort and hope, in all 
her former ſorrows, now torn from her, 
nay, perhaps, doomed to death by his 
cruel father. Zoraida, too, whoſe filent 
uncomplaining griefs had impreſſed its 
characters too legibly on her intereſting 
countenance, dragged on a life of ſor- 
row, without even the conſolation of be- 
holding thoſe ſhe loved happy; ſhe look- 
ed toward the grave as the only refuge 
againſt the ſtorms of life ; and though 
not one murmur eſcaped her lips, her 
kind friends ſaw, with anxiety, the 
mournful tenor of her mind. 


Thus did near a year 1 on without 
any intereſting change taking place. 
Sometimes in the gloom of evening, the 
melancholy party would wander into the 

foreſt, 
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foreſt, and indulge their mournful. reve- 


es. It was in one of theſe evening 
walks. they were ſurpriſed: with the ſoft 
founds of a female voice, ſinging a 
plaintive air to the muſic of a lute. 
The whole party inſtantly ſtopped, and 
looked around for the perſon from whom 


theſe delightful ſounds proceeded ; when 


after. a pauſe, another voice, which ap- 
_ peared to be that of a man, repeated the 


ſame air, with no leſs taſte and harmony. | 


Their curioſity was ſo much excited, 
that Gertrude determined to - penetrate 
into that part of the foreſt whence the 


muſic proceeded, but ere ſhe had ad- 


vanced many paces ſhe was ſtartled by 
the appearance of three ſtrangers, re- 
poſed beneath a venerable cheſnut tree, 
at no great diſtance, Two youths, in 
the dreſs of pilgrims, and of the moſt 
graceful figure, were ſeated at the feet of 
a moſt lovely female, whoſe eyes were 
fixed on a lute, which ſhe touched with 


matchleſs 


* 
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| matchleſs taſte and ſweetneſs, and ſo ear- 
neſtly attentive were her companions to 
its ſoft harmony, that Gertrude and her 
friends remained unperceived till they 
had advanced cloſe to them. The ap- 
pearance of ſtrangers, in that inhoſpita- 
ble region, was a ſubject of no ſmall ſur- 
priſe ; and Gertrude, whoſe humanity 
led her to ſeek out objects on whom to 
exerciſe her benevolence, rejoiced in an 
opportunity, however rare, of adminiſ- 
tering relief and conſolation to the weary 
traveller; ſhe therefore approached the 
pilgrims with that ſmile of benevolence 
which gave ſweetneſs to all her actions, 
and welcomed them to her Caſtle; en- 
treating that they would reſt a while 
from their weary pilgrimage but ere 
ſhe finiſhed ſpeaking, Zoraida, who ſtood 
beſide her, and who had attentively ob- 
ſerved the features of the lovely ſtranger, 
uttered an exclamation of aſtoniſhment, 
| and 
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and ruſhing forward, folded her in her ; 


: 


arms. Ne 
„ Adeliza ! my Adeliza! am I awake; 
or do I indeed behold the long-loſt friend 


of my heart? Oh that ſmile,—that placid 


look, aſſures me that I am not in a 
dream, thou art my Adeliza !“ 


66 Yes, deareſt Zoraida, “ replied the 
firanger, with warmth ; 60 thou doſt i in- 


deed behold thy friend; but ere I give a 


looſe to the tranſports, of my ſoul, thou 
muſt join with me while I pay my duty 
to this reſpected lady, who can be no other 
than the mother of my generous protec- 
tor and deliverer.“ 


She had thrown herſelf at the feet of 
Gertrude, and preſſed her hand to her 
heart with gratitude; in the mean while 
the other ſtrangers remained at ſome diſ- 
tance, apparently deſirous of concealing 
themſelves from obſervation ; and Ger- 

trude, 


. 
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trude, whoſe every tender feeling had 
been awakened by the name of mother, 
exclaimed with impatience, What doſt 
thou ſay? Doſt thou bring me tidings of 
my darling Alfred? Oh my ſon! l my ſon! 
where art thou ” 


« Forgive my eroded; madam, 
in having thus alarmed thee ; be com- 
forted, T entreat thee ; Ido indeed bring 
thee tidings of Joy; the generous Alfred 
lives, and only waits thy permiſſion to 
throw himſelf at thy feet. 


Ah cruel Alfred! why As thus 
long deny his mother the tranſport of 
claſping him to her aching heart ? —that 
heart which is almoſt dead to every other 


joy. 55 


A agb. which burſt frem the boſom of 
one of the pilgrims, revealed a ſecret 
which the eye of Zoraida had already pe- 
netrated: It was Alfred, who, unable 

longer 


longer to conceal the emotions which la- 
boured in his breaſt, ruſhed forward, 
and threw himſelf into the arms of his 
aſſectionate — 


After ſome Rasse ſpent ir in the endear- 
ments of filial and parental affection, a 
mutual explanation took place. Alfred, 
with Adeliza and the other pilgrim, 
(whom the reader has perhaps diſcovered 
to be no other than Rodolphus) had ar- 
rived in the neighbourhood of the Caſ- 
tle, on the morning of that day, and 
had remained concealed in the foreſt, 
hoping to find ſome favourable opportu- 
"= to diſcover 8 N 


It would be impoſtible to give an idea 

of the univerſal j joy that dawned in every 
countenance; for the preſent every pain- 
ful recollection was forgotten : Zoraida, 
with all the warmth. of friendſhip, poured 
out her gratitude to the noble Alfred; 


but moments of ſuch refined delight paſ- 


ſed 
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ſed rapidly away; the cold dews of night 
deſcended, and they were at length oblig- 
ed to haſten their return to the Caſtle. 
In their way Albert and Fitzrayland were 
introduced to the friendſhip of the ſtran- 
gers; the particulars of Adeliza's ſtory, 
ſo far as they related to that of Zoraida, 
they were already acquainted with, and 
they all earneſtly joined in requeſting to 
hear the ſequel, and by what fortunate 
circumſtance Alfred diſcovered her, and 
releaſed her from the-perſecution of Ri- 
chard. Adeliza would willingly have gra- 
tified the curioſity of her friends, but as 
ſhe was much fatigued with her journey, 
and Alfred rather wiſhed to be the rela- 
tor of the events, leſt gratitude ſhbuld 
induce Adeliza to dwell on his generous 
actions, he undertook to acquaint them 
with every particular which had paſſed 
fince he left Auſtenburn Caſtle ; his ad- 
ventures being ſo nearly connected with 
thoſe of his friends, that, though un- 

OY willingly, 


aus TEN BURN CASTLE. 257 
willingly, he was obliged to make him- 
ſelf the hero of the ſtory. 50 


1 on a troubled ocean, 1 
endeayoured in vain to ſtifle his anguiſn 
at being torn from all he held moſt dear 
on earth; he ſaw, without emotion, the 
heavy clouds blacken over his head, and 
heard the big thunder roll. A furious 


tempeſt aroſe, threatening deſtruction to 


the veſſel, which, after driving about at 
the mercy of the winds for ſome days, 
was at length toſſed, a wreck, upon the 
coaſt of France. Alfred, who was equally 
unconcerned whether he ſteered his 


courſe, to Jeruſalem, or wandered a beg- 


gar over the French territory, determin- 
ed to take the dreſs of a pilgrim, and 
direct his ſteps to ſome port in the 
Mediterranean from whence he ſhould 
procure a paſſage in ſome veſſel bound 
to the Holy-land ; but ſickneſs arreſted 
him on his way,, and he owed his life to 

: the 
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the care of Jome charitable. monks, who 
received him into their eonvent,. and 
treated him with all the kindneſs of bro- 
thers. He remained: here fome months ; 
and. as the convent. was ſituated near the 
road the Engliſh pilgrims uſually took, 
he was frequently cheared in his ſolitude 
by viſits: from his countrymen. From 
theſe he Heard, that Richard, returning 
from the Holy-land, had been ſhipwreck- 
ed, and driven on the coaſt of Iſtria, 
near Venice; and that he had taken the 
ſtrange reſolution of proceeding privately 
to England, through the dominions of 
his es, the Duke of Am 


The hope of — Adeliza Nom her 
perſecutor, was never abſent from the 


mind of Alfred, and the idea, that ſhe 


might yet make one in the train of the 
monarch, made him determine to ſeek 
him out, at the expence of his life; he 
therefore made every neceſſary prepara- 
6 | tion 


tic 
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tion for his departure the next day; and 
providing himſelf with a horſe, he bade 
adieu to the benevolent monks, and in a 
few days arrived at the port, where 
Richard had taken ſhelter after his ſhip- 


wreck, and found to: his great joy, that 


he was not yet ſet forward on his jour- 
ney. e | 


4 To the enquiries Alfred made, as to 


the number and rank of his followers, he 
learned that his train conſiſted. of many 


lords and knights, with ſome female pri- 
ſoners. This, intelligence encouraged 
him to proceed with ardour in his purſuit. 
He procured the dreſs of a menial ſer- 
vant, and introduced himſelf into the 
ſervice of the king. It would be tedious 
to relate the means he made uſe of to 
diſcover the names and qualities of the 
priſoners, and after. having diſcovered 
that one of them was a Cyprian Princeſs, 
the ſtratagems he made uſe of to convey 


a letter 
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a letter to her; ſuffice it to ſay, that at 
length his ſchemes proved ſucceſsful. A 
plan was laid for their eſcape, when Ade- 
liza put an obſtacle in their way, which 


Alfred feared would fruſtrate all their 


ſchemes, She informed him, that un- 
leſs he could find ſome means to acquaint 
one of the king's grooms, whoſe name 


was Edgar, with their plan, ſhe never 


could confent to accompany him in his 


flight. Alfred was unwilling to truſt a 


third perſon with their ſecret ; he was 
however at length obliged to comply with 
the earneſt commands of Adeliza. He 
ſoon found the man, who indeed bore 
the name of Edgar, but who, in fact, 
was no other than Rodolphus. The joy 


of Alfred, at this diſcovery, was extreme; 


nothing now remained but to procure a 
youth's habit for Adeliza; and having 
gained over a ſuperior of à convent to 
their intereſt by a feigned tale of peni- 
tence, Adeliza one day got permiſhon to 


take 


take 
and 
att. 
wh 
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take the air in an avenue near the houſe, 


and having evaded the obſervation of her 


attendants, ſhe entered the convent, 


where Rodolphus and Alfred waited her 


arrival. She was ſoon clad in her maſ- 


culine attire z, and a veſſel being prepared 


for them, they immediately ſet ſail; and 
thus for ever eſcaped from the king. 
Their voyage towards England was te- 
dious, but without accidents; and upon 


their arrival at the Iriſh coaſt, Adeliza 


provided herſelf with clothes, and the 
intelligence of the death of the unwor- 
thy Godfrey reached the ears of Alfred, 
| and that his mother had taken up her 
abode at Auſtenburn Caſtle. He only 


waited till a veſſel could be procured, to 


convey him to England; whither his 


friends gladly conſented to accompany 


him; and in a few days they all arrived 


at the neighbouring ſeaport town; from 
whence they took horſes; but to avoid 


ſurpriſing the inhabitants of the Caſtle, 
by 
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by their too ſudden: appearance, they had 
diſmiſſed their attendants at the border; 
of the foreſt, determining, that-Rodol. 
phus and Adeliza ſhould: go and-prepare 
Gertrude for the beturyy of her e 
child. 


The ſtory of Rodolphus was ſhort and 
affecting; the revolution in Cyprus im- 
mediately followed his departure from 
the neighbourhood of the court; he ne 
ſooner heard of it, than he ,generoul 


flew to the aſſiſtance of the unworthy 


father of his Adeliza; but he was to 
late; already were they the priſoners o 
Richard. Nothing now remained for 
him, but at a diſtance to watch over hi 
adored Adeliza; he joined the adven- 
turers in their expedition to Jeruſalem; 
he ſerved in the camp of Richard as 
common ſoldier, but all his efforts proved 
ineffectual to procure an interview with 
Adeliza. The torments of love, jealouly; 

and 
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and rage, which alternately racked his 
heart, had nearly deprived him of life. 


A new ſcheme occurred to him: The 


place of groom to one of the king's ſta- 
bles was vacant, and having ſome ſkill in 
the management of horſes, he deter- 
mined to apply for it; he was appoint- 
ed; and to this fortunate circumftance 


it was owing, that when Richard em- 


barked for England, he happened to fail 
in the ſame veſſel with his Adeliza. In 
the ſtorm that overtook' them, in the 
gulph of Venice, it was the lot of the 
happy Rodolphus to ſnatch from the 
waves his beloved miſtreſs. He bore her 
to the ſhore, and had but juſt time to 
diſcover himſelf, and to receive the ten- 
der aſſurance of her unaltered love, when 
ſhe was again torn from him by the 
guards of Richard. 


He was now once more left to deſpair, 
when the generoſity of a ſtranger at 


Once 
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once reſtored him to love and liberty, 
Bleſt in the ſmiles of his Adeliza, and 
in the friendſhip of the moſt generous, 
the moſt diſintereſted of mankind, he 
forgot all the anxieties of the paſt, and 
looked forward with rapture to the 
flowery path before him. 


AU STE NBURN CASTLE. 


CHAP. XVIIL 


Let me, let me ſleep again! 
Who is he, with voice unbleſt, 
That calls me from the bed of reſt? ? 


Acrrex the ſcenes of horror that had 
been tranſacted in the Caſtle, it may be 
thought that chearfulneſs would never 
more find a habitation within its walls; 
but the happy return of the noble Alfred 
diffuſed joy and gladneſs through the 
manſion. The domeſtics crowded to teſ- 
tify the love they bore their young lord. 
Walter embraced his knees; and the 
aged Maudlin received teſtimonies of 

VOL. 11. N his 
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his gratitude, for the ſervices ſhe had 
rendered his yet loved Zoraida. For 
ſome time every grief ſeemed forgotten; 

the happy family were dreſſed in ſmiles, 
and chearfulneſs preſided. Preparations 
were made for the nuptials of Rodolphus 
and Adeliza; and in the proſpect of 
their happineſs every private grief was 
forgotten. At the end of a month the 
lovely princeſs conſented to bleſs her im- 
patient Rodolphus; the venerable Albert 
joined their hands, and Fitzræyland re- 
ceived their plighted vows in the pre- 
ſence of the domeſties and vaſſuls of the 
young Count, 'who thronged to the Caſ- 
tle on the preſent joyful occuion; and 
Alfred, by the unbounded hoſpi tality 
and ſplendour of his entertainments, his 
arable condeſcenſion, and defire of be- 
ſowing happineſs on all around him, 
acquired their unalienable eſteem and * 
tection. A Wire 


Fa 286. 
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But, alas} the feſtivity that reigned 


in the Caſtle, far from diffuſing gladneſs- 


over the countenance of Alfred, appeared 
to ſhed a ſtill, filent melancholy over 
thoſe features formed to inſpire the world 
with, admiration ;, and Gertrude, whoſe 
miles or tears were excited but by the 
chearfulneſs or ſadneſs of her darling 


child, partook the langour of his eye, 


or paleneſs of his cheek.. She fought 
every opportunity to draw from him the 
cauſe of his. dejection, - a cauſe ſhe too 
readily gueſſed at. But he anxiouſſy 
avoided her inquiring looks, and aſſum- 


ing a tranſient fmile, would ſpeak of 
the happineſs he felt in. beſtowing it on 
others. Soon, however, the circle who 
fed with rapture on the ſmiles of their 


beloved patron, caught the ſad infection: 


Every heart-rending pang was remem- ' 


bered, and they appeared to act anew the 
melancholy ſcenes of the paſt, At laſt 
Gertrude aflumed reſolution to declare 


N 2. to 


i 
[ 
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to th or the anxiety that oppreſſed her 

They were wakking in the gloomy 
grove, when the lamp of day had with: 
drawn its gariſh beams. 


« . 1 - 
„ 4 > 4 * 


« My * Allred, ſaid * « why 
wilt thou rend the breaſt of thy anxious 
parent, by ſeek ing to conceal the anguiſh 
that preys upon thy heart? it is in vain, 
my ſon; this fond maternal eye pene- 
trates its inmoſt receſſes; thou yet loveſt 
the gentle Zoraida, the daughter of my 
ſoul, the child of my adoption, and ten- 
dereſt care. She is gentle, Alfred, as 
the weſtern breeze, —-compaſſionate as 
mercy herſelf, and will ſhe, thinkeſt thou, 
refuſe that pity ſhe ſhews even to the 
ſinking fly, to thoſe wounds her own 
virtues have inflicted, on the ſon of her 
adopted parent? No, Alfred; feed a 
while on hope, — truſt me in this uten. 
ſne will not prove the falſe deluder; 
me paint to her the ſtrength and e 
neſs 
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nefs of thy paffion, let me tell her that 
all the happineſs tins life Has in ſtore for 
the hapleſs Gertrude, depends on her 
compliance; ſpeak, my Alfred, conſent 
to the wiſhes of "wy heart! ” 


Ti] ay 20 7 1 ? 
. + It — 1 >| +«* '# # 


7 Oh! moſt revered, moſt valued pa- 
rent, thou haſt, alas! but too well gue 
ed the truth ; 'tis love, that tyrant 
power, whom no exertion can controul, 
chat cauſes all my woe. But why do 1 
ſpeak” of woe? I àm happy in the ten- 
dereſt of mothers; Rodophus and Ade- 
liza are my friends; and the lovely Zo. 
raida regards me with a ſiſter's love. I 
aſk no more. Thy wiſhes, madam, have 
ever been the law by which my actions 
have been regulated, but by the love thou 
haſt always borne me, urge me not on 
this point. Tam happy, Iwill be chear- 
ful; but Jean never conſent to the ſtep 
thy tenderneſs for me would induce thee 
to take. No, never ſhall thoſe lips pro- 
| nounce 
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nounce the wiſhes of my heart,—my 
love ſhall be buried within its ſecret re- 
ceſſes. She weeps a lover dead, and re- 
ſtrains her ſorrow at the call of ſympa- 
thy. I live ever preſent with the object 
of my tenderneſs ; ſhe calls me friend 
and brother ; repoſes in mine the ſecrets 
of her foul; and ſhall J repine ? no, my 
deareſt mother! let us return to the Caſ- 
tle,—Jet us, by our chearfulneſs diffuſe 
content among our friends, —we ſhall all 
onee more taſte of happinets.” 


Gertrude yielded in filence. They 
bent their ſteps homeward; and on that 
evening, and many ſucceeding days, un- 
wonted chearfulneſs and gaiety were vi- 
ſible in every eye. Workmen were em- 
ployed to reſtore the ruined edifice , to a 
habitable condition ; its horrid cells and 
ſubterranean dungeons were cloſed ne- 
ver more to ope their murderous jaws z 
every remnant of ſuperſtition and oppreſ- 

| ſion 
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ſion was annihkilated, and one of the 
wings ef the Caſtle was aſſigned, and 
, joyfalty accepted, as the permanent reſi- 
dence of Rodolphus and Adeliza. | 


For ſome months theſe various avoca- 
tions ſeemed to diſpel the clouds, which. 
would return at intervals and ſhade the, 
brow of. the virtuous Alfred. But how. 
ſhort. was the duration, of this calm,—a. 
heavy. tempeſt lowered, Alfred gradu- 
ally relapſed into his former dejection, 
and at the end of two months was re- 
duced, with his diftracted parent, to the 
bed of ſickneſs and deſpair. Here was a 
new call on the exertions of Zoraida. 
Hapleſs maiden ! ſchooled in forrow from 
thy earlieſt infancy,” where will thy woe-- 
| when frame at Wage 1865 1 


We have 8 to al of our 
amiable heroine longer, perhaps, than 
is warrantable, as no material change 
N 3 | could 


F 
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could now be expected in her proſpects, 
With that calm reſignation which ever 
accompanies reaſon on the Joſs of à dear 
and virtuous friend, ſhe now reflected on 
the death of Oſwald. She ſought not 
entirely to vanquiſh regret, but fuffered 
not herſelf to indulge it, at the expence 
of the duties charity and friendſhip de- 
manded. Accompanied by the good old 
Albert, at the return of each revolving 
moon, ſhe repaired to his tomb, and of- 
fered up her oriſons to heaven, and the 
added compoſure ſhe acquired from each 
of theſe nocturnal ſacrifices, afforded 
ſufficient proof of their acceptance at 
the throne of mercy. She prayed too 
for Alfred; but theſe prayers were offered 
in ſolitude. His dim eye and pallid cheek 
told a tale that called for all her ſyinpa- 
thy; and now he was the prey of ſick- 
neſs. Gertrude too was ill, and was 
withheld from affording her maternal 
aſſiſtance. 


Zoraida ! 
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Zoraida! thy greateſt trial is at hand; 
thy more than mother, —he who reſtored 
thy Adeliza to love and friendſhip, look 
to thee for life; but thou canſt never 
love Alfred as thou haſt done the departed 
Oſwald! thou art then unworthy his af- 
fection; beſides, Alfred is the ſon of Oſ- 
wald's murderer; can he be worthy of 
Zoraida? 


With filial tenderneſs, with fiſterly af- 
fection, ſhe alternately viſited the couches | 
of Gertrude and Alfred. The former 
would ſay, © Tell me but that my Alfred 
wall live, and I mall ſoon be well. » A 
low fever conſined her to her chamber. 
Alfred was filent but for his inquiries 
after Gertrude. His, fever made dreadful 
havoc with his waſted: frame; and death 
advanced with haſty frides. Zoraida 
ſat by his ſide ; ſhe had been foothing his 
anguiſh with her lute ; ; his eyes grew 
heavy; his head dropped on the pillow 5 

and 


IY 
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and it was with en he liſtened: to 
the ſound. 


EE would ſleep, Zoraida! but that I 
fear to loſe thee ; wilt thou watch by 
my fide, till I awake?” 


He ſpoke with ſuch uncommon ear- 
neſtneſs, that Zoraida was alarmed, but 
aſſuming her accuſtomed ſerenity, ſhe 
promiſed not to leave him. He took her 
hand, reclined his burning forehead on 
it, and lept for ſome time ; ſhe was loſt | 
in thought and deep meditation. Per- 
haps this ſleep may be his laſt; he may 
awake in the world of ſpirits ; ſhall 1 
ſend him to the narrow houſe in the 
bloom of life? ſhall I nip the bud of joy? 
and Gertrude, the hapleſs Gertrude,— 
ſhall I ſtab my protectreſs i in the tendereſt 
part ? ſhall I ſend her weeping and curſ- 
ing me to the tomb? „Alfred! ” but 
hold, would he accept the remnant of 
a heart ? 
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2 heart: could the noble Alfred conſent 
to be ſecond in the affection of his wife? 
Still ſhe meditated. He is the ſon of him 
who murdered Oſwald! Begone vile ſub- 
terfuge; muſt the virtuous offspring 
ſuffer for the crimes of a graceleſs pa- 
rent? Oh! could he have been content 
with my ſincereſt eſteem, my tendereſt 
friendſhip, I would have granted them,— 
I would have vowed them his at the altar. 
But my love ! oh Oſwald ! it is thine ; J 
look down from heaven, and aid me in 
this trial. Alfred! oh Alfred ' awake, 
I am no murderer. Alfred! 1” And ſhe 
preſſed his hand as ſhe called. He raiſed 
his dim eyes, his faney wandered. 


"3 


4 


« Ah! cruel Albert,” exclaimed he, 
« thou haſt rouſed me from the ſweeteſt 
ſlumber ! I dreamed ſhe promiſed to be 
mine, -e wandered in the regions of 
the Þleſt ,—Ofwald fmiled | upon our 

— union, 
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rene eg does his father in pity hos 
29% 


The unfiniſhed ſentence died upon his 
lips. Zoraida ſtartled; a new obſtacle 
ſeemed to have ariſen. At this moment 
Albert entered the apartment, and ſhe, 
recovering her wavering reſolution, led 
him to a diſtant part of the room. 


Father of my Oſwald,” cried ſhe, 
« was about to do a deed without thy 
concurrence, which would have. drawn 
on my devoted head the juſt reſentment 
of his ſpirit, and excited the frown of 
diſapprobation in. his revered repreſenta- 
tive; I was about to offer with my fin- 
cere friendſhip and eſteem, this hand to 
Alfred. I roufed him from the ſleep 
of death with words of comfort, and 
might have ſealed my promiſe with a ſa- 
cred vow, had he not, - ere his recollec- 
tion was awake, reminded me of my 
duty 
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duty by calling on thy name. Oh frown 
not on our union ! my heart 1s in the- 
tomb of Oſwald ; ſhall I give life and joy 
to Gertrude, and her generous ſon, by 
offering him my hand?“ 


« Generous, noble-minded Zoraida ! 
every day ſome new trait of virtue en- 
dears hee more and more to this aged 
heart. Oh! know it has long been the 
firſt wiſh, the prayer of my ſoul, to ſee 
thee united to Alfred; I ſaw he loved; 
but, alas! I ſaw toc, that thou couldſt 
love only my Joſt, Ofwald.: and the fear 
of again wounding a ſpiric. which had 
already ſo often borne the blows and bufy 
fets of misfortune, ſealed my lips. Go, 
my child, ſnatch him from the graſp of 


death,—moments with him are preci- 
ous.” | 


Saying 
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" Saying this, he left her; ſhe drew 

near the couch of Alfred; her cheek 
glowed ; her tongue faltered as ſhe ſpoke. 


« Thy viſion, Alfred! but Oſwald's 
father frowns not; they will both ſmile 
on our vows of eternal friendſhip ; my 
hand is thine, if thou wilt take it with 
the ſincereſt eſteem and the tendereſt at- 


fection. * 


Her tears forbade her further utterance. 
But what words can paint the feelings 
of the dying youth; his emotions were 
too powerful for his weak frame to ſup- 
port, and he fell lifeleſs on his pillow. 
Zoraida terrified, called the attendants 
and phyſician, whoſe unremitted endea- 
vours at length produced the deſired ef- 
fect; he once more opened his eyes to 
the light of day; but quietneſs and re- 
poſe being particularly neceſſary to his ; 


precarious ſtate, ſhe was defired to with- 
draw; 
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draw; and retired to her apartment, 
where, in filence and ſolitude, ſhe me- 
ditated on the reſolution ſhe had formed; 
but ſhe was not one of thoſe weak mind- 
ed mortals, who haſtily reſolve, and as 
haſtily repent: The retroſpection of her 
conduct was gratifying, and ſhe had 
done nothing ſhe wiſhed undone. 


With eagerneſs ſhe inquired the next 
morning after Alfred. His diſorder had, 
in the night ariſen to an alarming cri- 
ſis; and the deep fleep he was now in 
would confirm, or diſpel the fears of his 
phyſician. He ſlept during eight hours. 
What an awful interval for his anxious 
friends! Zoraida ſat by the ſide of Ger- 
trude, endeavouring to inſtil that eom- 
fort ſhe was herſelf ſo much in need of. 
Some one knocks at the door. Tis 
Maudlin; Alfred is awake; every thing 
is to be hoped from the favourable ſymp- 
toms that appear; he calls for Zoraida;; 

the 
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ſne flies on the wing of hope; his ſeareh- 
ing eye met her's as ſhe entered the a- 
partment; he waved his hand for the 
attendants to withdraw; Zoraida drew 
near the couch; he caſt a look of affec- 
tion and love; but for ſome time words 
were wanting; and ere his tongue had 
told half its tale of gratitude, the phy- 
ſician entered, and pronounced the pa- 
tient nearly out of danger ;, defiring the 
chamber to be kept quiet, and' forbidding 
any one to viſit him till the next day. 


Zoraida perceived' a wonderful change 
for the better at her fecond viſit; and, 
in ſhort, every ſueceeding hour reſtored 
a portion of his loſt health and ſtrength. 
Gertrude re- aſſumed the ſmile of chear- 
fulneſs. That her darling Alfred ſhould, 
contrary to her expectations, be reſtored 
to her fond maternal arms, was happi- 
neſs, beyond which ſhe ſought not to at- 
' talih ; the hope ef the fulneſs of joy ſhe 


Was 
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was ſoon to experience, had long been a 
ſtranger to her heart; and Zoraida re- 
ſerved the glad tidings till her health 
ſnould be ſo far recovered as to admit of 
her 2-43 the eres FHP her ſon. 
5 7 111 , ö 
The time was no- . and 
Zoraida was commiſſioned to announce 
it to Alfred; ſhe found him riſen from 
his couch; the fluſh of health and hap- 
pineſs had re- aſſumed its empire on his 
cheek z and after a few. minutes paſſed in 
mutual expreſſions of tenderneſs and eſ- 
teem, he prevailed on Zoraida to ſuffer 
him to attend her to the chamber of his 
mother. They entered it with the ſmile 
of grateful joy. Gertrude held out her 
hand in ſilence; ſurpriſe and pleaſure 
denied her utterance; Alfred 'approach- 
ed, and kiſſed it; 1 ſne poured her 
"IE on his raden * MM 


The 


— 
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The ſcene affected the agitated ſpirits 
of Zoraida ; and when Alfred revealed 
the great ſecret of his. happineſs, and 
poured forth his praiſes on the generous 
heart that had beſtowed it, fhe hid her 
face and wept. They were the ſweeteſt 
tears ſhe had ever ſhed; they ſprang 
from reflection on the difinterefted act 
ſhe had performed; ſnatched from for- 
row and the grave two virtuous beings, 
at the expence of a facrifice ſhe now 
thought trivial, —overcoming unavail- 
ing regret for loſt enjoyment. 


The joyful tidings ſoon ſpread through- 
out the Caſtle, and every mouth. was 
filled with congratulations and prayers 
for the happineſs of Alfred and the fair 
Cypriot. She ſought not to protract the 
hour of her lover's happineſs; and at 
the end of a fortnight, when health again 
beamed in the eye of Gertrude and Al- 


fred, ſhe gave him her hand at the altar. 
The 
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The jealouſy of the huſband was never 
rouſed by the tender regret ſne continued 
to beſtow on the memory of Oſwald; 
and he failed not, at each returning 
moon, to accompany her in her oriſons 
at his tomb, which they watered with 
the tears of love and friendſhip. Years 
of peaceful enjoyment were their's; and 
Zoraida experienced, and taught her 
riſing progeny to own, that woman's 
happineſs reſts not alone om the baſeleſs 
fabric of her union with the object of 
a firſt enthuſiaſtic paſſion. 
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